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* Lord/ Richley ſleep at bene 
laſt night? ſaid the Counteſs of Gay- 
more to ber r woman, as ſhe was a | 


* . my 1 ; N. Lamotte fo ; 


he came home ſoon ry four this morn- 


in 


4 Dee Lamotte to make my com- 


pliments to his maſter, and I ſhall be glad bs 


of his company to breakfaſt, if it is not 
too Lak 135 him,“ added ſhe, . 


f 
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at her watch, and perceiving it was only 
half paſt twelve. 


Mrs. Jones Stb with Lord Rich- 
ley's beſt reſpects, and would do himſelf 
the honour of waiting on her Hax sip in 

half an cle 


We will ale the opportunity, whilſt 

his lordſhip is dreſſing, to give our 

readers ſome account of the family we 
haue introduced them to fo — 


5 Lora ant Lady Gaymore were an bx 
tremely faſhionable couple: they had been 
married early in life; admiration for a 

very lovely perſon had been his motive, 
1 and a title was her's. Lady Gaymore's 
parents had lived in much too expenſive 
ga ſtile to be able to give their children 
any thing: the two ſons were provided 

for in the army, and the daughters were 
bred up with the avowed intention of 
making their fortunes by mine. 

75 , | Caroline 
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| Caroline was the eldeſt, and no expence - 
was ſpared to give her a ſhewy education, 
and to adorn her with every W 
Pane of on day. 


Lord Gp met her at a ball ſoon 
after his return from his travels; he was 
at once ſtruck with her appearance; they 
danced together, and her grace in the mi- 

nuet compleated the conqueſt her bright 
eyes had begun. He was exactly the 
match her parents had wiſhed for; and 
as ſoon as the ſettlements were made out 
they were married. FU FELT er 


— 


g The young Counteſs; poſſeſſed of rank 
and riches beyond her moſt ſanguine ex 
pectations, daſhed at once into every ſpe- 

cies of diſſipation. Had his lordſhip 
been diſpoſed to jealouſy, ſome of her 
flirtations might have alarmed him: but | 

he married from the paſſion of the mo- 
ment; and a few months of matrimony - 
* entirely effaced rhe impreſſion 
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'ſhe had made on his heart, he grew per- 
fectly eaſy about her conduct; his vanity 
vas flattered by the admiration ſhe excited; 
he was always ſure of finding an agree- 
able party in her drawing- room when 
not engaged elſewhere; and they lived 
upon the moſt polite footing imaginable; 
never interfering with each other's amuſe- | 

ments, nor making any impertinent en- 
_ into each other 8 Affairs, 


. They cl at 1 TRE! in 

fact, as ſeparate as poſſible ; his lordſhip 

ſpending much of his time at Newmarket, 

or in various hunting parties ; and her 

ladyſhip reſiding generally in London 

all winter, and at different watering- 
places during the ſummer months. 


Lord Richley, Air only ſon, was at 
this time juſt returned from making 
the tour of Europe, as perfectly ac- 

compliſhed in the arts of diſſipation as 
his fond parents could wiſh. With a 
s x ys Tn | fine 
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fine perſon and engaging manners, he 
was totally devoid of principle, or any 
ſuch vulgar prejudice ; nor did one gene- 
rous ſentiment inhabit his boſom ; but his 
outward appearance was every thing that 
could recommend a young man to the 
favour of thoſe, whoſe good en he 
was ſolicitous to obtain. | 


„Ten afraid; cp deve We is 
he, as he entered the breakfaſt parlour, 
e your ball laſt night prevented your re- 


| poſe; for, I think, your ladyſhip is an 


earlier riſer than uſual this morning.— 
'Were you well entertained ? For my part, 
I think a city ball muſt * a monſtrous 

bore! * - 123 


Tt. wiſh, however, that you had been 
there, replied her ladyſhip. As it was, 


I fell in love as your proxy. I have 


found a wife for you, Richley ; and I 
expect you will approve 1 much of 
my choice.” T 1 | 
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86e „ Richley,” id her lady ſhip. with 
great gravity, © hear what I have to ſay, 
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« A wife for me 


—Sure, your lady- 


Tp. 1 is Jelting? * 
bt . 1 am 2 pobdly ſerions, upon 
my: honour.” $3612" 47185 „ 


1. ieee you muſt excuſe 


e; I have no thoughts of matrimony; 
and if I had, it ſhould be ſome faſhion- 


able girl at this ne. of the GE and not 


a i believe me.“ 


£L 
* 


and then I will leave you to act as you 


_ pleaſe. It can be no ſecret to you, that 
your father and I have always lived 4n 


the moſt elegant ſtyle; and this is not 


to be done, but at a certain expence.— 


My pin- money, and the allowance my 


Lord makes me, is by no means equal to 


what Lam obliged to ſpend. I am over 


head and ears in debt, nor have 1 been 1 


able to pay one of my trades'- people this 
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. "© # | ſeaſon. 
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ſeaſon. I muſt confeſs,” rent ſhe, 
J uſed to make out my winter's ex 


pences tolerably well by my Faro: table; z | 
but that has not ſucceeded this year:. 
people do not play with their uſual ſpi- 


rit; the ladies, many of them, begin to 


tire of the buſineſs, whilſt others play 
with more knowledge than they uſed to 
do. I have been unlucky ; and, in ſhors, 
for why ſhould I have any ſecrets from 


my dear ſon, I have loſt every ſixpence 


I had to pay my houſe expences with; 


and upon applying to your father, he tells 


me he can give me nothing, for he has 


| loft every race this unfortunate ſeaſon, 
and talks ſeriouſly fie”. obliged to 


part with his horſes and hounds, to pay 
ſome debts of honour he cannot other- 
wiſe diſcharge; and he begins to grum- 
ble at the liberal eſtabliſhment you have 


hitherto enjoyed. There are mortgages 
already on the eſtate to a great amount; 


and I ſee no way of our being extricated 
from all theſe difficulties, but by your 
„ 'B +” marry- 
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marrying. a girl of fortune. | For this 
* reaſon I have been looking about, for 
{ome time, though I would not trouble 
you with the ſubject, till I could hope I 
had found what I was in ſearch of. At 
the ball, laſt night, I met with a young 
woman, who will exactly ſuit our pur- 
poſe. As to her appearance, it is more 
than tolerable; and when ſhe has been a 
little in the world, and wears rouge, I 
don't think ſhe wili at all diſgrace your 
title. But this is of little conſequence : ; 
what is more material, ſhe is to have 
ſeyenty thouſand pounds on her mar- 
riage, and as much more, atleaſt, at her 
father's Joith, : One word more,” ſaid 
ſhe, perceiving her ſon about to inter- 
rupt her, © I have a condition to make: 
— that if I can bring this marriage about, 
you muſt promiſe to make me a hand- 
ſome preſent, to clear me from my trou- 
bleſome creditors. I will be moderate 


lb] will 1 aſk ten thouſand 4. ag | 


* þ 


= Why, 
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[m0 Why, my dels mother, that” 9 
large ſum. However, you have pointed 


out to me ſo many advantages, in conſe- 
quence of your plan, that, upon my ſoul, 
I don't know what to ſay: for, to con- 


feſs the truth, I have an entanglement 


with a Mademoiſelle Le Brun, to whom 
I have given a bond for five thouſand 


pounds when I marry, ot 5 1 * 
with or.” ieee e | 

i But rhenk is no occafion to part 
with her. I think you may contrive 


that your wife ſhall know * of 
f it. ; | f £45 28 2 f . 


e 


1 wen, my dear Madam, if you can 
manage matters ſo, IJ am ſatisfied, and 
will obey your commands. If I am 


obliged to give Le Brun five thouſand 
pounds, I. can only give you five; for, 


poſitively, I cannot think of parting 
with more than ten; ſo if you can ſettle to 


keep the whole ſum to yourſelf, I ſhall 
7" 5 be 
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be extremely glad. But, apropos ;—what 
is the name of my future lady? and who is. 


1 "one 31 ale n from nn. BOY 


196 «She i is 3 e to Mr. dente, 
an eminent merchant in the city; has 
been bred up entirely in the country, till 


within this twelvemonth, and the illneſs 


and death of an old aunt has confined her 
very much this winter, ſo that the ball 


laſt night was, it ſeems, her firſt appear- 


ance in public. I mean to call on her 


this: morning; and if you are not parti- 


cularly engaged, I think you cannot do 
better than accompany me; the ſooner 
os affair i is n che N b 


< * . K 


% ] am e it is out of my power to 


attend your ladyſhip this morning; for 
I promiſed Le Brun to give her a drive 
in my new phæton, and ſhe would never 
forgive my diſappointing her. If you 
will invite Miſs Leeſon to your next aſ- 
bembly, 1 will do cat the honour of 


= 5 meeting 


: Ts ) 
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meeting her, and be as ſuddenly: and de- 
ſperately in love as you can deſire. For 
the preſent, I muſt bid you adieu, Ma 
chere mere, for J have already out- ſtayed 


the hour: ſo ſaying. he hurried: out of 
n 43, 456 #4, 204-3467 at i 


= 


lint Gann ada hip carriage, 


and with a mind wholly occupied by her 


new way of paying old debts, and how 
ſhe ſhould contrive to bring about this 


marriage as ſoon as poſſible, without 


ſeeming too eager e it, ſhe * to 
e e ee „Ne een 


| Miſs Leeſon was not at handles Her 
1adyſhip left her name, together with a 
card of invitation for her aſſembly the 


following Thurſday, with a en _ 
e ſo ſhort a notice. 45 


| Matilda Leeſon. was, as d Gap- 


i had informed her ſon, the only 


a of a very opulent city merchant. 
Len” = Her 
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Her mother died when ſhe was quite a 
child, and ſhe was immediately ſent in- 
to the country to her grandfather, Dr. 
Leeſon, a moſt reſpectable clergyman in 
Eſſex. His maiden daughter, Mrs. Do- i 
rothea, as ſhe was always called, refided if 
with him; and, under the care of theſe il 
good people the early years of Matilda 
were paſſed, and her mind trained to 
every virtue. 
Doctor Api as a man of good na. 
tural ng improved by aſſi- 
duous cultivation, and ſtored with know- 
| ledge both ancient and modern. Pious 
and benevolent, his whole ſtudy was the 
welfare of the flock committed to his 
charge. He loved them as his children, 
and in return he was adored by them. 
Mrs. Dorothea was a good and amiable 
woman. A diſappointment of the ten- 
dereſt kind, in her younger years, had 
deeply wounded her heart, and given her 
mind a tinge of ſoft melancholy. She 
—_ 7 7 had 
\ 


& 


| hada at one time 5 65 teacher at a very fa- 
ſhionable boarding- ſchool, and of courſe 
was as well qualified for inſtructing her 


3 


branches. 


GY 


and unwearied application; and with ſuch 
inſtructors, ſuch a pupil, it may be eaſily 
| imagined, made a rapid progreſs. Indeed, 
it might truly- be ſaid, few young women 
of her age, with all the advantages of a 
+ London education, were ſo highly accom- 


a pliſhed as Matilda; when, at the death of 
I her good old grandfather, which happen 
J ed in the eighteenth year ↄf her age, ſhe 
. returned to the d of 8 * fa- 
. en 21 4 ee e 85 
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niece in the ornamental part of education, 
as her grandfather 1 was in the more learned 


Matilda had an uncommon F capacity, 


+ He had not, however, lived a ſtranger 
to his child; though he had given up the 
pleaſure of her conſtant ſociety for what he 
bee: to be * for her advantage. 
* 


87 
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Doctor Leeſon's living was within twelve 
miles of London, and her father's viſits 
were as frequent as his buſineſs would per- 
mit; and he beheld with pleaſure the 
growing improvements of Matilda. 


Mrs. Dorothea had accompanied her 


niece to town, and had ſtaid a few weeks, 


at the earneft requeſt of her brother, till | 4 
Matilda was a little ſettled as miſtreſs of 


his: houſe, when her aunt returned to a 
cottage ſhe had taken in that village where 
ſhe had ſo: long lived reſpected and belov- 
ed. Its vicinity to London gave her fre- 
quent opportunities s of ſeting both her bro- 
ther, and her dear child, as ſhe always 
called Matilda, who in return found the 
trueſt ſatisfaction in paying this kind friend 
every attention in her power: but, alas ! 
it was a fatisfaction ſhe did not long en- 
joy. Mrs. Dorothea fell into a rapid de- 
cline, and ex pired in the arms of her dar- 


ling niece, a few weeks n the com 


mencement of this iert 4 [ont ty 
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Mr. Leeſon was a man of ſtrict honour 


1 and integrity, and the goodneſs of his 
heart ſhone in his honeſt face. He was 


not, however, exempt. from faults; or, 


Y rather, they might be called foibles, for 
iT the principal was an exceſſive veneration 
for rank and title. Deſcended from a line 
4 | of anceſtors, fully as long as the firſt peer 


of the realm can boaſt, (for, I preſume, no 


peer of this country at leaſt can trace their 


genealogy very clearly from Noah, and 


certainly not farther back than Adam, and 
all this Mr. Leeſon might have done as well 
as the greateſt) yet his line could not boaſt of 
much ſplendour ; and his father, as we 


have already obſerved, though the beſt of 
men, was no more than a country parſon. 
It is but too common for men to ſigh 


for what they have not, and deſpiſe what 
s already in their power. Mr. Leeſon, 


poſſeſſed of all that riches could beſtow,. 
was extremely ambitious of grandeur. He 


might, indeed, have been made an Iriſn 


peer; he had had the _ and had taken 
1 . ſome 


5 


- WOODLAND COTTAGE. 


ſome 1 to > conſider gf i it. The reſult of 
his deliberation was, that a coronet for his 
daughter, by her marriage into ſome no- 
ble family, would be the moſt eligible way 
of ennobling his deſcendants. He had 
accordingly propoſed an alliance to the 
guardians of the young Duke of ———, 
wholly, however, unknown to his daugh- 
ter; and the treaty was in ſome forward- 


neſs, when his Grace thought fit to chuſe 


for himſelf, and married a near relation of 
his own, to whom he had been attached 
from a child. f Xo 


| With theſe ſentiments, and ſuch a ts. 
cent diſappointment in his hopes of being 


father to a Dutcheſs, it is not to be won- 


dered at if he felt much pleaſed to obſerve 
the Counteſs of Gaymore's attention to 

Matilda at the ball; and he was ſtill more 
delighted when he came home to dinner, 


and in Ou, ſhewed him the card of 
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My at wonder how a city mer- 
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He W Lord Gaymore had but one 


ſon, and a coronet once more appeared to 
his ſanguine imagination as very attain- 


able. It was but an Earl's, to be ſure, and 


he had once expected a ducal one: but 
tne Earl of Gaymore's family was very an- 
= cient, and nearly allied to many of the 
* N families in Europe. if 


7. 
| | 3-570 
* 


chant ſhould be ſo well acquainted with 


| all this ; but their wonder will ceaſe, when 
| I inform them the ledger was not more 


thoroughly known to Mr. 1 the 


H Britiſh . ; 2 


F 
* i | S 


It had Petz his principal ſtudy from the 
moment he had determined to look there 
for a ſon-in-law, in preference to being 
himſelf created a peer. But the variety of 


coronets this book offered to his imagina+- 


tion extremely puzzled his decifion; and | 
Matilda would certainly have joined the 


ancient and ref] pectable ſiſterhood. of old 


maids 


A . 


aus for the day of her preſentation at St. 
James's, when ſhe was to come out, as the li 
Phraſe is, than was the good old gentle. 
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2 before her father had Sxed. -upon 1 
her title, had not the ERA interview 1 
with Lady Ron Oy" Ld 


ts Neo youthful Miſs'v was ever more anxi. 


man for Thurſday evening, when his 3 
daughter was to make her appearance a at J 
n n 8 N J | by 


ö bj : 
ak 4 


1 be evening at 1 arrived; 3 MIatil . 
da was elegantly, though ſimply, dreſſed 
in a robe of white muſlin, and a lume of 4 

white 8 fag head, aſte ich il 
_ a diamond pin. r father thought her 
dreſs ſhould have been richer; but be ge. 
nerally ſuffered her to ſettle that matter as 
ſhe thought fit; and when ſhe aſſured him iſ 
ſhe was quite in the faſhion, he gave up the 
Point. Indeed, he could not help allow- 
ing, in his own mind, that although there 
was not ſo much gold and Jewels: as he 

1 53 | To could 


ab - mis Gs ‚ hd 


WOODLAND coTTAGE, 23 


£7 1 Could have wiſhed the great city heireſs to 
mY 3 have diſplayed, yet her dreſs became. her 


"F P ang ſhe looked Oy. handſome. 


3 Bur, . anxious about "OP appear- 
ance, he had not neglected his own, and 
looked very reſpectable in a full ſuit of 


; Snuff colour, a richly embroidered waiſt- . 
11s 


coat, and a new bag-wig which he had 
© | Par ON for the e | 


+ 


| They were nn in \ Gradrotici Square | 
4 with the moſt cordial politeneſs. 4 Give 
me leave to introduce my ſon, Lord Rich- 
; ley,“ laid the Counteſs ;- and ſetting Mr. 
W Lecſon down to the whift-table, ſhe left 
| the! young yrogle to entertain l other. 
T he aſſembly was | erte 10 Lind 
Gaymore had taken care there ſhould be 
no beaux at all likely to rival her ſon in 
Miſs Leeſon's favour in this interview: 
the men ſhe had ſelected were all old, ug- 
ly, or ſuch determined gamblers as would 
3 | ; | not 
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not have attended to Venus bertel, 1 had 
ſhe condeſcended to o approach their _ 
table, 


But, in ruth, Lord Richley needed no 
foil :- 


x; His form was Beauty by the Graces dreſt * 


and being perfectly maſter of pleaſing, and 


85 fully determined to pleaſe, he, in ſome 


degree ſucceeded; for Miſs Leeſon thought a 
him the moſt agreeable man ſhe had ever 
ſeen. And there ſhe was not far wrong : 
her acquaintance amongſt mankind was 
not very numerous; and few men could 
equal his lordſhip in talents for pleaſing, 
when it was his intereſt to render himſelf 
Se. | 


ö ſelect party ſaid tile hs Ga!” 
teſs diſplayed all her charms of wit and 
good humour, to captivate her. gueſts, who 
unn. at two in 1 the morning, to Bi- 


8 - 
\ Fg 
X N 
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nene Street; Mr. Leeſon talking of 
nothing but the charming Counteſs, and 
Matilda thinking more of the agreeable 
ſon than ſhe was wing to conlels, even to 
WT herſelf. 


N 


1 morning brought a very kind note 
from Lady Gaymore, hoping Mr. and 
Miß Leeſon had caught no cold; pro- 
| poſing a party to the opera the -oſving 
evening; adding, ſhe would with much 
pleaſure be Miſs Leeſon's Chaperon ; but 
flattered herſelf Mr. Leeſon would honour 
them with his preſence ; and begged they 
would borh favour her with their company 
to dinner, that ſhe might enjoy as much 
| as 11 ble of their e * | 


There is ſomething in th attention of 
people of quality. irreſiſtibly flattering, to 
their inferiors. Mr. Leeſon accepted both 
the dinner and the party to the opera with 

great ſatisfaction; and his daughter, who. 

was * fond of muſick, Pran herſelf 
much 
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much b at an amuſement of which 
ſhe had nears — „ 


| The Counteſs h hind. too much intereſt in 
Lord Richley's marriage to loſe any more 
time than was neceſſary to ſave the ap- 
pearance of its being a premeditated 
ſcheme on their fide. After a few more 
interviews, an alliance was propoſed by 
the Gaymore family, and very ET ac- 
en to by Mr. KO. . 


e Gaymore came to town upon the 
ED ; lawyers were employed to make 
the proper ſettlements ; and every ching 
went on as they uſually do on ſuch OCCa- 
fions, when all parties are agreed. . | 


| Meanwhile balls, n n 
den; -&c. &c. followed each other in 
quick ſucceſſion; and every method that 
diſſipation could deviſe was put in practice, 
to: e r _ the fair victim 

I 1 N e 


a n= e aÞ wm 
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| Lang in the oils of en, Ghmore and | 
her 1609 1.00 3 : 


f ? v 2 
1 41 » 4 9 * * 
# - ' : : [1 0 


on i however, was not quite ſatis- 
W fied with the hurrying manner in which 
W this affair was carried on. She certainly 
| thought Lord Richley a very agreeable 
W young man, and there was no one for 
vvhom ſhe felt a preference. She ſaw her 
J father's heart was ſet upon the match, and 
ſhe was pleaſed to have it in her power to 
make him happy, by her ready acquieſ- 
cence: but ſhe had not her father's vene- 
ration for a coronet, and felt that ſome- 
thing more than a title was neceſſary to 
happineſs.” She thought a wife ſhould be 
the friend and companion of her huſband, 
the partaker of his pleaſures, and ſoother 
of his cares; and that ſhe ſhould look up 
to him as her guide and protector. She 
could obſerve nothing in the conduct of 
Lord Richtey anſwerable to theſe ideas— 
He treated her with much polite attention; 
| at the ſame time his civility ſeemed to het 
NS not 
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not natural, but artificial, hich ſhewed 4 
that . theſe attentions were not from the 


heart. He talked to her a great deal, it is 
true, but it was all agreeable nothings.— 
She could recolle& no converſation what. 


ever; ſhe knew nothing of his opinions, 
or his ſentiments on any one ſubject ; ſhe 
had tried in vain to diſcover them, for he if 
conſtantly agreed with every thing ſhe 3 4 


ſaid; adding, © He never preſumed to 
differ from a lady.” „ 
. = ; 

- : Sons this is not treating me bike a 
rational being,” ſaid ſhe to herſelf: << if 
he now thinks me ſo inſignificant, : and that 
my ſentiments and ideas are of fo little 
conſequence, how can I ever hope to poſ- 
ſeſs his confidence and eſteem ?——and 
where will be that tender friendſhip, the 


only baſis of happineſs in the married ſtate? | 


7 —He1 is a Charming partner for a ball ;— 
but the more I reflect, the more I am con- 


vinced there muſt be more ſolid good qua- 


| — and intrinſic merit, in the man I 
X | am 


SY Ss LE a. abt Sed. A A. 
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am aajted to than I have hitherto diſcoyes: 
ed in Lord Richley, or my future life muſt 
be very miſerable. Alas! what a dread 
ful precipice do I ſee before me yet how 

W to avoid i it 1 a not. 5 


She petitioned 55 father for delay; but 
he was too anxious to ſee her a Lady, and 
too poſitive it would make her perfectly 
| happy, to liſten to her remonſtrances. In 
W vain ſhe intreated to have the ceremony 
| poſtponed. fora few months, or even weeks. 
It was too much the intereſt of the Gay- 
mores for it to take place immediately, 
for them to conſent to any delay; and Mr. 
Leeſon told her, after havin g given his 
Prague, he neither could nor would re- 
A 


8 


Poor Matilda walls ſhe had - to 
do, but to ſubmit with a good grace toan 


WW unavoidable evil; and that it was an evil, 


ſhe had every Pi more reaſon to be con- 
vinced ; for ſhe diſcovered many blemiſhes 


vol. 1. 1 c | in 


30 WOODLAND COTTAGE, 


in his lordſhip's character, on a more in- 
timate acquaintance, which at firſt had 
- been concealed under the high poliſh of 9 | 
his exterior accompliſhments. Particular. 
ly, ſhe had reaſon to fear he was a gameſ- 
ter, and had loſt great ſums at, Play. A 
recent circumſtance of this kind, in ſpite 
of all his precaution, had accidently reach- 
ed her ears. She mentioned it to her fa. 
ther ; it alarmed him ; and he promiſed to 
make enquiries into the fact. He did fo, 
of his lordſhip himſelf ; who had too much 
art and plauſibility not to convince the old 
gentleman of the entire falſity of the 
charge; which, nevertheleſs, was perfectly 
true, and he had given the perſon to whom 
he loſt three thouſand pounds, one night, 
a bond, to be paid the day he became 
| poſſeſſed of Miſs Leeſon's En: 


Matilda, with a heavy heart, beheld 
the preparations for her nu ptials. Severely 
did ſhe repent the haſty conſent ſhe had 


given, and blamed her own folly for being 
fo 
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= © eaſily chirched)' with the outward ap- 
pearance of a man, before ſhe could know 
1 any thing of his mind and principles. 
But all theſe reflections were now too late; 
ner own character, and, what was no leſs 
dear to her, the honour of her father, 
W would ſuffer in breaking off the engage- 
ments at fo late a period; and the day of 
ner marriage was fixed for the following 
W Thurſday, which was only fix weeks from 
che time of their firſt meeting; ſo ſolicit- 
W ous had both parties been to bring this ; 


Id affair toa Pe concluſion. 
ne 
ly Lord Richley was extremely impatient 


for the period which was to put him in 
poſſeſſion of caſh to pay off ſeveral incum- 
brances. Beſides, as he told his mother 
hen he begged her io uſe her influence 


in Mr. Leeſon to fix on an early day, he 
eld 


found courting inſupportable: Wag © any 
ely thing,” ſaid he, © be ſo wearying as be- 
1ad ng obliged 1 to N batten attention to 


2 ; bh 
* FL E >u4b i& ' 
| 4 TESTES 44 
_— 
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the ſame perſon? 1: with I was married, 
chat I on be free of all this ee Af 


The in TR * y bad | . 1 
faſted together on Wed neſday morning, for | 
the pleaſure of talking over the diſtribution Wi 
of Matilda's fortune: they were all to dine 
| in Biſhopſgate Street; the ſettlements were 1 | 
to be finally arranged and figned in the 
evening, and the ceremony was to be per- 

formed the following morning. which 1 
would put them in poſſeſſion of the rich 
prize they had been 0 ſolicitous to > ob. 
Ex tain. 


— 
1. 


| Look a Was 8 receive 2 - ſum i 
ſufficient to fave his hounds and horſes 
from the hammer at preſent, and her lady-· 
ſhip was to have five thouſand pounds doun, i 
to clear her from the moſt importunate of 
ber creditors, and the remainder ſhe wa 
to receive, or not, as her ſon could ſettk 
with Mademoiſclle Le Brun. What! 
exclaimed Lord Gaymore, to whom this 
_ - Arrange 
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1 nn was s quite new, do you not 
; ys with your miſtreſs, Le Brun ?” O, 
o,“ replied her ladyſhip ;- © ſhe. remains 


4 on the fame footing as formerly. P2153 


Fg . 


=. Will that be dub MINS i 
} bel. 148 I think, when a man marries, he + 


oY 


W ought to give up other engagements :—it 
really is not giving a wife fair play to con- 


tinue a former connection of that ſort.— 
. nee W 
ind * 


2 „Iles, 5 A Lord; 2 + imterupeed 
his ſon, I perfectly agree with you in 
what you have been ſaying; but I am ras 
ther aukwardly circumſtanced juſt now: 
I have made Mademoiſelle a ſort of pro- 
miſt to give her five thouſand pounds when 
I part wich har: It was extremely young in 
me to do ſoꝶ to be ſure (ſeeing his father 
make his head); but ſſie is full of whim 
and caprice; and I thought, at the time, 
on paning would: certainly originate with 
c 3 . 


"4 
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her; oi probably it may, in a little time; 


—at preſent, however, you ſee, I muſt 


continue to keep her f in the ſame ſtile ſhe 


has been uſed to; fo that, what with my 


i embarraſſments relative to Le Brun, and 
my promiſes to you,“ [bowing to his fa- 


ther and mother] and ſome. 6ther diſ- 
ee ble engagements, I ſhall have little 


enou gh to _ _— with next wi ant. 


TY 


Fe Was contin "__ very m 15 


rangue, without the ſmalleſt appearance of 
regard for the lovely girl whoſe fortune he 
vas ſo freely diſpoſing of, or the leaſt remorſe 


of conſcience for any uneaſineſs his future 
plans might occaſion her, when he was in- 


 terrupted by the entrance of a ſervant, 


who delivered a letter to Lord Gaymore.— 
I am afraid, Richley,“ ſaid his lordſhip, 
after caſting his eyes over it, you are 


_ diſpoſing of Miſs Leeſon's fortune rather 


prematurely, for it is: doubtful if it ever 
will be your's; at leaſt it ſeems it will not 
be = quite ſo ſoon as we ers 


« What: 


% - 
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« What can you mean? cried. k Lady 
Cen greatly alarmed. 
| « Readtthere,” replied his lordſhip, giv- 
ing her the note. Jos ü 9 
It confiſied only al a very fon fa "ME 


4 . Mr. Leeſon, expreſſing his regr 5 hat 
ſome ſudden and very unexpected cir um? Fo 
= ſtances rendered it abſolutely neceſſary 00 # 
= poſtpone the marriage of his daughter 
and that he ſhould in a few days be able 
to ſtate to his lordſhip ſome particulars, 
which he feared might render that ava 
aki deſirable, Fey uncertain, | 


= = « This is very ſuange l ; carla 
Lord Richley; and very provoking too, 
; by heavens! Juſt when I had made up 
| my mind to marry this girl, and had ſet- 
. tled her fortune ſo very conveniently for 
” us alto find the whole affair off is real- 
5 ly too o bad: * —he added, in a low voice, 
0 ; . FF . 
* 1 


» — 5 
* 
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<< Tt is very lucky, though, I had not 
parted with my. little Fanchos.” 


D : 


;F6 I ib not underſtand the meaning of 


1 all this,” ſaid Lady Gaymore, as ſhe read 


the note again and again.] cannot 
imagine what circumſtance can have hap- 
pened to delay a marriage which was going 
on ſo much to the ketten; of all RI). 
ties 1 — * 00 I; * 

1 « There are nee cecuraiatices,? re. 
plies her huſband, * which may, at the 
laſt moment, break off the beſt- concerted 
match. In the preſent inſtance, perhaps 
the lady has changed her mind ; perhaps 
| her father has been informed * ſome of 
Richley's extravagancies ; or, perhaps he 
has heard of this family compact for ſhar- 
ing his daughter's fortune; and which, 
upon my honour, 1 am aſhamed of being 
concerned i in, though I confeſs it would at 


this time be exceedingly convenient. But, + 


| whatever * be the circumſtances allud- | 
| ed 


= 
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1 = to in Mr. -Levfon's' letter, 1 wink it 
Vvould be highly proper for you — I, 
i | Richley, to wait upon I 


0, 2 "by Jupiror,” cried” he, „ 1 

Cannot think of it. It will, at any rate, be 
W che moſt aukward viſit imaginable ; and 
if ſome misfortune. has happened in the 
W family which is to break off the match, 

W what good can 1 do by going there? To 
ve ſure, if T do loſe this ſeventy thouſand 
W pounds at laſt, it will be d—d unlucky; 
particularly, as I have launched out a little 
on the ſtrength of it: but, was it not for | 
W the c, the devil might run away with 
both father and daughter for me; for, to 
ſay the truth, I feel a little like a man who 
has got a reprieve Juſt as 2 was going't 0 : 
F be © hanged. ww | 


w 7” 


k 1 Ty e | 
« hw ap e 1 aid Fo father, 
| 1 Mr. Leeeſon and the young lady are 
much honoured by your ſentiments; and | 
ny Wy! that, though you are my _- 
. 5 fon, 
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ſon, I ſhall be tempted to nn 
Miſs Leeſon on any circumſtance which 
prevents ber being ſo thrown away." Bj -4- 


Lady Gaymore, featful of the mY 
quences of the anger the ſaw riſing i in his 
brow,. at the very unfeeling ſentiments 
ſported by her ſon, interrupted the conver- 


_  fation, and made an apology for what he 


had ſaid, as proceeding merely from dilap- 

pointment, and no more than wy prom. 
ing occaſion warranted., ; 1 21 ahi” = . 
| bes irons n he did not he 
_ tirely agree with her; would not diſpute 
the point any further; and ordering his 


chariot, - Re” alone 100 ann 
3 E e e Sel 


Vogt ; * 
| - He - was a ee thoughtleſs, 

. man; naturally not deſtitute of ho- 
nourable principles, but too indolent to 
exert them. Hounds and horſes were his 
yh W purſuit, an, to them he devoted 
| 5 both 
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J | both his time a fortune. | Ic bas been be 
fore obſerved, he allowed his lady to live 


as ſhe pleaſed; but what was worſe, he had 


allowed her to do as ſhe pleaſed with their 
only ſon. Lord Richley was leſt entirely 


to his mother's care. In infancy he was 


0 a ſpoiled child, and grew up ruined by 


every ſpecies of indulgence. His vices had 


een admired for wit and ſpirit, till he had 
learned to glory in them. He was idol- 


ized by his mother, who thought there was 
nothing on earth ſo handſome; ſo accom- 


© pliſhed, as her ſon; and her vanity was 
ſufficiently - gratified by ſeeing him the 


delight; and admiration of the faſhionable 


1 andy diſſipated of both. ſexes; whilſt: his 


father ſaw, too late, the error he had been 
guilty of, to counteract the fatal effects 
of ſo miſtaken an education, even had he 
been ſo diſpoſed; and Lord Gaymore's i in; 


| dolence would. have prevented his under- 


taking ſo arduous a talk, even had there 
deen re nn elo hee 


_ 
* 
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But it is /time to return to our city 
friends, and to enquire what thoſe circum- 
ſtances really were which occaſioned the 
note, and gave riſe to the above converſa- 
tion. BOD. ol gel 


| We left Mr. Leeſon the happieſt man 
in the world, at his approaching alliance 
with quality. He ſhut his eyes and ears 
to the viſible melancholy of his daughter, 
and to all the arguments the could urge; 
he was reſolved ſhe ſhould be happy, and 
poſitive he knew beſt what would make 
her ſo. He had ſpent the laſt fortnight i in 
conſtant viſits to the lawyers, to direct and 

* haſten the marriage ſetlements; his mind 
vas ſo occupied with this buſineſs, that he 
had entruſted that of his mercantile con- 
cerns wholly to his partner, in whom he 
placed unlimited confidence. Mr. Berry 
was, however, very undeſerving of it; guid- 
ed ſolely by a regard for his own intereſt, 
and a violent avidity for. gain, he was 
a * ſpeculatiſt; a as dangerous diſ- 
TS =» poſition 
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poſition for any man, particularly. Gr A 


| merchant. Mr. Leeſon's cautious pru- 


dence and fair dealing had hitherto kept 
his partner within due bounds: conſtantly 
watched over by a careful and exact eye, 
he had been obliged to be content with 
the ſiow gains of patient induſtry and at- 
tention. - But leſt to himſelf a whole fort- 
night, the temptation of putting in prac- 


ice scheme he had long projected was 


too ſtrong to reſiſt, This was no ather 
than the Alley: 
the firſt day beyond his moſt fanguine ex 
pectations: intoxicated with good fortune, 
he increaſed his ſpeculation; and in an 
evil hour embarked the whole property 
of the houſe in the hazardous experiment. 
The tide of ſucceſs turned, when, finding 
he bad entirely ruined his unſuſpicious 


| partner, as well as himſelf; deſtitute of re- 
ſolution to meet the diſtreſs: he had cauſed, 


he terminated his exiſtence with a piſtol, 
leaving Mr. Lecſon to. ſettle accounts with ; 

the ms in the beſt way he could. 
| Though 


tried it with ſucceſs 
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Though Mr. Lecibn could not at ff 
_ the extent of the calamity that had 
5 befallen him, he yet ſaw enough to be per. 
: ſvaded that the loſs would fall wm ny 


F were not pt wanting friends (at leak 
90 they ſtiled themſelves) who adviſed him 
to keep the matter private till after the 

marriage of his daughter; but the upright 
honeſty of Mr. Leeſon wolldnot failor bim 
to liſten for an inſtant to ſuch advice. He 

ůnſtantly reſolved to delay that affair till he 
 thouldſce how things were likely to turn out: 
not that he had the ſmalleſt doubt of Lord 
Richley's regard for Miſs Leeſon being 
ſuch, that he would marry her without 

any portion. [Poor man how little did 

he know of a modern Jover.] He hoped 

ſtill, however, to ſave ſomething from the 

- wreck of his fortunes; and that although 

bis daughter would no longer be the great 

city heireſs, ſhe might ſtill be ſufficiently 

_ un . 5 virtues _ a 
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ments, to exculpate Lord Richley from the 


| charge of folly or imprudence, in 5 : 
ing t to n. * , e 


The report alone of his bankruptcy would 
have been ſufficient to have occaſioned it; 


| | for every creature that had any claim upon 
him haſtened to make their demands; and 


at the cloſe of a fatiguing day, harraſſed 
in body and mind, he had reaſon to fear 


4 { X 41 | *. T: : 8 R 
»- * RM | 4 ** 


„ MV e clic be wü Meer 


turned home, ** all the hopes I entertained 


this morning, of ſaving a competency from 


the general wreck, are vaniſhed ; my child, 
we are completely ruined ; yet, heaven is 
my witneſs, it is not for my own ſake I 


l moſt lament this eruel ſtroke; though, ſure, 
tis hard, at my time of life, to be at once 


redueed"fom ambegee 16 n but 
: | it 


But ow! more on lamb! into his af. 
fairs, the more complicated he found them. 


Aer ſufficient remained to > pay every © cre- Pp 


— 
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it is for my darling that I grieve——it is. 
your diſappointment hat pains me, even 
more than my own: my fond wiſhes for | 
your happineſs are all deſtroyed; your | 
marriage, I fear, can never now: take 
place. Lord Richley, 1 know, is not nich 
= enough. to marry without ſome fortune ; 
and, even if he ſhould make ſuch an offer, 
it would be ungenerous in us, in our pre- 
fent ſituation, to accept it. I. Will ten 
Lord Gay more to-morrow: morning, ( your 
ſettlements, alas L were to be figned in the 
evening): I will tell him the buſineſs muſt 
be deferred for a few days. I ſhall give up 
every thing to my creditors, which is all 
an boneſt man, deſtroyed by the folly o 
another, can do; and the character of an 
honeſt man, I truſt, J ſhall carry to the 
grave yh was ng as all . __; 


7 


5 e 55 ee 
. « My Scher; 75 . Maids 6 | 
migforrunes are the will of God, and ĩt is 


n to ſubemit to dm: let us do ſo, 
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wen, with chearful reſignation. We are 
no longer rich, tis true; but we may ſtill 
be happy, and enjoy contentment, though 
not ſplendour. Will my dear papa,” con- 
tinued ſhe, .** allow me to propoſe a n | 
have n thinking of? TD | 

4 Slab (en child: . aſſured, . 
whatever plan you propoſe will come to 
me with _ recommendation. Kd ee 


oe You love 1 have my aunt's FFT OR 
which I ſhould fancy the creditors cannot 
touch: we will fink it in an annuity, and 
retire to ſome cheap village in a diftant 
county. My dear father's declining years 
ſhall be cheared by the duteous attention 
of his Matilda; and ſhe will find a pleaſure, 
in contributing to his comfort, ſuperiot tio 
the poſſeſſion of rank and riches. We : 
mall be very happy, indeed we ſhall, ing 
our little cottage,” ſaid ſhe, and her eyes 
gliſtened” with affectionate delight, while 
hd thought how much the ſhould haye ie . 


in ber ente to > ſoften the anmerited a 


b 
. 
: 
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os 
n 
U 
i 
| 
. 
f 
| 
| 


| 1 
46 WOODLAND COTTAGE. 


1 „ My noble 1 tried he, a he fold. 
ed her to his heart: © but will you not 


ſigh after the gay ſcene you have quitted 


will you not -ſometimes remember, with 


. _ regret, that, had I been mote. cautious' in 


truſting: the unhappy Berry, yo mol 
have been a Counteſs?” 14 te FS 


NEW j 
| 


56. Indeed ſuch e will never dah 


_ the ſmalleſt concern,” replied his ſmil · 
ing daughter. I have long perceived it 
would to me be a difficult taſk even to 


eſtcem or reſpect Lord Richley. His ap- 


pearance pleaſed my eye, and J fancied 
loved him: you was anxious for the match, 


and thoughtleſsly agreed ; and having 
once done ſo, knew not how to get / off 2 


Promiſe I met oily repeated: k f, 1 


| retracted: my: — Py: ſhall 1 8 i 
che loſs of the whole of it when it reſtores 
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| 


my | freedom. I was very near being ſe- 
verely puniſhed for the folly of being cap- 
tivated with outward ſhew, before I. had 
time or opportunity to judge of the real 
merit of the object. Indeed, I cannot help 
rejoĩicing at my eſcape; and I am per- 
ſuaded, added ſhe, my ſwain will not 
break his heart for me, however he may 
regrer en ahh | ty HO INN | 


[Air Gee dale ia on wide 
ſubje&, ' and Mr. Leeſon's promiſing to 
think on her cottage plan, writing the let. 
ter we have already mentioned to Groſve- 
nor Square, and giving orders it ſhould be 
ſent next morning they ſeparated for the 
night; his mind calmed and relieved by 
the magnanimity with which his daughter 
ſupported their misfortunes, whilſt ſhe, 
rejoicing in thus having avoided ſplendid 
miſery, formed in her fancy a pleaſing 
picture of their intended reſidence; and. 
at convinced ſhe ſhould be happier in their 
res A ſhe: had. ever been ſince = - . 
my Sk - 8 
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left hex grand-father's parſonage, ſunk i in- 


to a quieter ſleep than any ſhe had enjoy. 
* a mat 110 known Lord „„ 
| When ** Garho ore called the follow. 
ing forenoon, Mr. Leeſon. candidly in- 
formed him of the event that had happen- 
ed; adding, he feared the alliance between 
their families muſt now be entirely given 
up, as his daughter's want of fortune 
would render it ungenerous on one fide, 
and imprudent on the other; he muſt, 
therefore, in her name as well as his wan 
| I: the — pohly nent 2 ll 
. 1 7956 10 
His lordſhip! » was Eden bk — 
Ainbngt the various imagined cauſes: of 
Mr. Leeſon's note, the. poſſibility, of this 
event had never once occurred to him. 
All hope of extrication from pecuniary dit- 
ficulties by the family compact Was over: 
He readily agreed, it would be the heighth 
olf imprudence in the young people to mar. 
| Wn without fortune —ſtammered out ſome- 
"24 | "pant 
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thing about as ſon's diſappointment and, * 
aſter a few aukward ſentences, {ſome of 
apology, and others of condolance, forrow, 
&c, he roſe, and obſerved, that as Mr. 5 
Leeſon muſt have a great deal of buſineſs 
on his hands, in conſequence of this un- 
lucky accident, he would certainly give 
him no farther interruption; ſo bowed, 


and bees. 


| Th kis 1 in Groſvenor 3 
he found the news he meant to unfold was 
there before him. The Counteſs, finding 
this affair muſt be entirely off, and know- 


ing no time muſt be loſt in ſecuring ſome 


fortune or other in the family, as all their 
creditors began to be clamorous, had al- 
ready meditated a negociation with a rich 
Jew for his only daughter, and a lady of 
her acquaintance had promiſed to intro- 
duge her to 908 ende that * even 


in 5 5 4 þ f i 
ing. ws. 0 4 * N * * y : 7 
4+ | 
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” WOODLAND: corrace! 


& And 1,” faid TTY Gaymore to kis 
ſon, «ſhall return to Newmarket ; and, 
pray, do not ſend for me again till you 
are married ; "tor, on this occaſion, Thave 
. nad a long journey for nothing, and pro- 
= bably have loſt ſome good betts by not be. 


Et: ng preſent at the laſt ſweepſtakes.” 


There can be little entertainment to the 

' reader in the arrangement of a bankrupt” 8 

accounts; ſuffice ir to ſay, in the courſe of 

a a few weeks they were all ſettled to the ſa- 

tisfaction of the creditors ; and when all 

was paid and adjuſted; there remained to 

the unfortunate Mr. Leeſon an annuity of 

five hundred pounds, half of which was to 
be continued for his e 8 ne. 


Fi 1 


7 2Mife Lethon; to whom er father had 
given the entire management of their fu- 
ture plans, was ſomewhat at a loſs in what 
part of England to fix their dwelling. _—— 
Like Eve, * the world was all before her. 

but ſhe knew WT of it beyond the 
* Eo : imme- | 
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immediate neighbourhood of London: ſhe 
had never been farther than her grand- 
father's parſonage; but there were many 
reaſons which rendered a reſidence ſo near 
the metropolis ineligible; and it had been, 
from the firſt, decided, that their cottage 
ſhould be i in 12 more diſtant Our. 


At : length the following advertiſement ; 
in the OT mee CO her 1 . 


J To be Leer, 
For ſuch « a term of years as may be agreed 
1 | ; upo 1 

' WOODLAND COTTAGE; 
1 4 In Devonſhire. 
The houſe, conſiſting of three rooms on 


a floor, with detached offices, &c. is de- 


lightfully ſituated on a riſing ground near 


a fine bank of wood. It commands an 
extenſive and' glorious proſpect of a river, 


which winds through luxuriant meadows 


and rich corn fields, and loſes itſelf! in the 
boſom of. the ocean. The romantic vow 


ty 
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ty of the ſituation, and ſublimity of the 
ſurrounding ſcenery, together with an 
| agreeable neighbourhood, render Wood- 
land Cottage a maſt defirable retirement 
. for a The! family of Gfhion,” ir 7 


« What an enchanting deſcription! y 

_ exclaimed Matilda. © Do, my dear father, 

let us loſe no time in making proper en- 

quiries about it.“ He readily conſented, 

and ſoon found the houſe belonged to a 

| gentleman who had been a ſchoolfellow of 
his, and at that time a great friend: 

though, their purſuits in life being dif- 

ferent, they” had r not met for many years, | 


: The moment, . Mr. Net 
found who was the owner of Woodland 
Cottage, he determined to wait upon him, 
and make the neceſſary enquiries of the 
perſon, who was beſt EOF to . him 
e. val od Dal 
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Sir Thomas Beaufort received him with 

great cordiality, and lamented his misfor- 

tunes (which he had not before heard of ** 
in a truly friendly manner. Ever ſince 
my marriage, added he, © I have lived 
chiefly in Yorkſhire, and am now only in 
town for a few days on buſineſs. This 
Woodland Cottage is, I believe, no more 
than a farm-houſe, pleaſantly enough _ 
ſituated. It is part of the eſtate which be. 
longed to my wife's father, and is ſettled 
on my ſon, though he is not to come into 
poſſeſſion of it till he is five-and-twenty. 
I, as principal guardian, have charge of 
the eſtate during his minority. This is a 
part of it detached from the reſt: a farmer 
has offered for the land, but does not want 
the houſe, having one of his own juſt by; 
ſo the Cottage, a ſmall garden, and onde 
enough to keep a eo and two or three 
horſes, is to be let at a very reafonable 
rent ; and, ſurely, my old friend and I are 
not N N about the terms. 


vor. "I . 641 
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«I really thiok, Fi proceeded: les bil it 


will ſuit you admirably. There is only 
one bargain my ſon has deſired me to 
make, which is, the reſervation of two 
rooms for him when he goes down to ſhoot 
or fiſh. . This, I think, will be no objec. 


tion to you: the rooms are detached from 
the reſt of the houſe ; but he is defirous to 


board with his tenant the ſhort time he i ls 


at Woodland. I may be a little partial, 


perhaps, but I muſt ſay, he is a very good 


young man; and I think you will find 


him a pleaſant ee to * ſociety. py 


% We 1 can 1 no objection 
to our landlord's company,“ replied Mr. 
Leeſon; “and, I am ſure, I can anſwer 


for my daughter's endeavours, as well as 


my own, to render Mr. Beaufort's ſtay at 
Woodland agreeable to Jum, whenever he 


honours us with a VINE N 


4 "gs me : ni l my old 


friend,” ſaid Sir Thomas; © we are per- 


baun 


l 
I 
- £5 300-4 
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ectiy agreed, think; and I will loſe no 
time in giving you poſſeſſion of Woodland 
Cottage; the leaſe ſhall be made out for 
- your life, and Miſs Leeſon's too, if you 
pleaſe, or a ſhorter term, if you like it 
better; the rent is only twenty pounds per 
annum, and you will not find my ſon a 
hard landlord. This buſineſs may be fi- 
niſhed to-night; my ſon and I propoſed 
returning into Yorkſhire to-morrow morn- 
ing; but, if you will give us leave, we 
will wait on Miſs Leeſon to tea this even- | 
ng, and ſetde the affair at once.“ | 


. 
4 


Mis 4 was PP PINES eaſed when 
the heard of her father's ſucceſs, and re- 


ceived her viſitors in the evening with 
| rel e „ JRSTY 7 


Nr. Bearfort was a young than A of 68000 


ſenſe, and amiable diſpoſition- The cha- 
racter he had heard of the intended reſi- 


dents at Woodland, and the noble manner 
in which they had ela e their crue!l 
ag 2 Dt. reverſe. 
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ina of farwane, impreſſed him with 
ſentiments of admiration and efteem, which 
were not leſſened by this evening's viſit. 
He beheld the reſpectable Mr. - Leeſon 

with veneration, and was ſoon convinced 
that the fortune Matilda had been cele- 
brated for was the leaſt of her charms.— 
The goodneſs of her heart, the juſtneſs of 
her ſentiments, her conftant attention to her 
father, and her pleaſing and unaffected 
manners, were too confpicuous to be 
_ - overlooked by a young man of Mr. Beau- 
fort's obſervation, even if he could have 
beheld with indifference the extreme beau- 
ty and elegance of her perſon. hope 
you will not think me an intruder,” faid 
he; © but this ſhort! interview has given 
me ſo great a defire to be better acquaint- 
ed with my agreeable tenants, that my 
patience will hardly allow -me- to wait ant 


| K Fetter: Fri 1 


F id | of 
22 


fy We Mall n be n WN 
| Sir, ” replied Mr. Leeſon; ' and Matilda 
| aſſemted with a — . 


The 
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h The preparation for their anion from 


n did not require much time; for 


Matilda had ſettled every thing ſo as to be 
able to ſet out the moment they had a 
m_ to 80 to. 


1 4 * 


They hid: dilmiſſed all leis 9 


b except an old grey-headed footman, (who 
had been brought up from a child in Dr. 
Leeſon's family) and his wife, who had 


been Matilda's nurſe, and afterwards her 


attendant. This honeſt couple, who had 


lived with them in proſperity, would nor 


9 them 3 in their 1 1 


Mr. Leeſon, Matilda, oy Martha, in 


_ a poſt-chaiſe, and old Thomas riding by 


its fide, ſet out from London in the mid- 


dle of July, and dent their an to De- 


Os [| 2 717 
* £ 
* : Ir . 


The 41 . of tht country, the 


þ rich foliage of the trees, and the ſweet 
een of the meadows, now filled with 
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| new-mown hay, can never be ſo highly 
reliſhed as by thoſe, © who long in ſmoak- 
ing cities pent,” are new to that exhila- 
rating delight, with which the pleaſing and 
magnificent ſcenery of nature inſpires a heart 
of ſenſibility. This was the caſe with our 
travellers; and they ſoon found the cheer- 
ul proſpect, and freſhneſs of the air, have 
an effect upon their ſpirits; even Mr. Lee- 
ſon, who had ſet out with a heavy heart, 
felt himſelf revived by degrees; whilſt his 
da ughter pointed out the charms of the 
country as they paſſed along, and talked 
in raptures of the ſtill greater beauties ſhe 
expected to 2 at 1 1 
Tab 
| {This day 8 n carried din party 
-many miles farther than they had ever þbe- 
forè been from the metropolis; not even 
Mr. Leeſon had ever been fo far from Bi- 
ſhopſgate Street. His father's parſonage, 
where he was born, was on the borders of 
Eſſex: he had been educated at home, 
and early 1 in life. _— as clerk. with-an 
eminent 
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eminent city merchant, whoſe daughter he 
had married, and to whoſe buſineſs he had 
| ſucceeded. His mind was too much ſet 
upon accumulating riches, to buy a Coro- 
net for his daughter, for him to think of 
the country ; and a ſnug box at Hackney, 
where he conſtantly went once a week, was 
| on ee of his ae Excurſions. 


9 


Matilda 19066 the country paſſionately. 
Ehe romantic deſcriptions of the poets 
had furniſhed her imagination with woods 
and vales, rocks and purling ſtreams, in 
| abundance; and ſhe longed to ſee realized 
what to her mind was ſo bewitching. She 
could not, certainly, have gone to any part 
of the country more calculated to prove 
the truth of poetic deſcription than Wood- 
land, which was in the moſt romantic part ; 
of f Devonſhire. [I 


on the craving of the fourth day of their 


journey, they reached a highly cultivated _ 4 


0 enen with ſcattered trees, bound- 
4 D4 | ed 


* 
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ed on one fide by a fine river, and on the 
other. by a range of hills moderately high, 
and cloathed to their ſummits with wood; 
the ſcattered cottages were now gilded 
by the rays of the ſetting ſun, whilſt 
before them lay a magnificent expanſe of 
ocean, into which that glorious orb ap- 

| peared to be deſcending, illuminating with 
his beams the ſhightly agitated waves; a 

| winding road carried them up a. pretty 
ſteep aſcent, on the top of which, em- 
bowered in a grove of oak, ſtood Wood- 
land a 


—8ʃ— — — 4 — 4s 2 . — — 
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"Or A were enchanted at the 
appearance of their new reſidence: the ſe- 
renity of the evening ſhewed to advantage 

the beauty of the ſcene; and the ſea, which 
they had this day for the firſt time beheld, 
| filled their minds with the moſt pleaſing 
aſtoniſhment. ; 


1 Rk mach in” ſaid Matilda, 
3 do People. Os who, tot up all their 
7s ; lives 


# 
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| lives in | great cities, live in- „ denne of : 
| the ſublime beauties of nature !” 


. : Tis is ire? replied her father; « and 
| Lam myſelf an inſtance of it. I own I have 
no idea of any thing ſo gloriouſly fine as 
the prof} pect I now ſee. Yet one great 
cauſe of the ſtriking effect it has upon you 
and I, my dear, is its entire novelty. Peo- 
ple who live conſtantly in the country ę grow 
tired, it ſhould feem, even of its beauties, 
or ſurely ſo many would not "5 noch it to 
W res I 20000 4. 
£8 2 8 
0.6 Per * part, after a refidence oF tity 
years in Biſhopſgare Street, all I fee is new, 
and alt detightful. The balnty fragrance ö 
of the air, and the tranquility that reigns 
around, gives a pleaſing ſeretity to my 
mind, and a calm ' compefure to my Pt 
rits, erior 18 what 1 wands experienced.” 25 
he How: delighted I am to hear my 
Ldͥeareſt father ſay ſo,” cried Matilda, kiſſ- 
js 7 ing 
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ing his hand. Did 1 not always ſay we 
ſhould be happy in our cottage?  - 


Sir Thomas Beaufort had given his 
mer? directions to have every thing 
t  Woodlafid in the beſt order for 
5 accommodation of the new tenants; 
and Mr. Nugent had executed his com- 
miſſion in a very attentive manner. He 
was there himſelf to receive them, and had 
tea ready againſt their arrival. After a lit- 
tle refreſhment, he proceeded to ſhew them 
the premiſes. The houſe conſiſted of two 
ſtories; a parlour, drawing- room, and 
bed chamber, on the ground floor, two 
bed - rooms and a drefling- room above, ' be- 
ſides accommodation for. ſervants. Mr. 
Nugent } had hired a ſtout young woman to 
put it in order. Matilda agreed to keep 
her as an aſſiſtant to old Martha; and a 
ſoot-· boy was taken from the neighbouring 
* to PIs Thomas. 


. 
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Such was the eſtabliſhment of Mr. Lee- 
ſon and his daughter; far inferior, indeed, 
to what they had been uſed to, and very 
different from what, a few ſhort months 
before, ſhe had reaſon to expect as the 
wife of Lord Richley, but perfectly ſuffi- 
cient for all the real comforts and conve- 
niencies of life. | 
As wealth Jlone cannot confer happineſs, 
neither can the ſimple deprivation of riches 
take it away. When we can look back on 


our paſt conduct with a ſelf-approving con- 


ſcience, and forward with the hope of de- 
ſerving. the favour of heaven, no worldly 
event, however unproſperous, can give 
more than a tranſient diſturbance to our 
tranquility. The virtuous mind riſes with 
elaſticity from the preſſure of adverſity, 
and deri ves new energy from thoſe Pane 
tunes w ich would cruſh, the . 


Ih a 8 ads Mr. 8 came to en- 
8785 how they did, and to learn if they 
CS + *- ma 
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had got ſettled to their ſatisfaction. He 
was an honeſt, plain, induſtrious man; 


had been bailiff to Lady Beaufort's father, 
and had made ſome money by farming.— 
He was an old bachelor; and at this time 


a niece reſided with him, whom he brought 
to wait on Miſs Leeſon; ſaying he 
thought the young lady would be dull 


without a companion, and hoped ſhe and 
| Nell would be . . 9 1 


15 « Dear 2ingle,” eile . 0 why | 
will you always give me that ſhocking ap- 
pellation! Good God! what an opinion 
may not Miſs Leeſon form of the bearer 
of ſo vulgar a name! How can a lady of 


her tranſcendant endowments ever conde- 


ſcend to call a perſon with fo coarſe a de- 
nomination, Friend! Beauteous lady, 


continued ſhe, addrefling Matilda, My 


name is Eleanor; name, not in itſelf 
inelegant, nor unfrequently celebrated by | 


3 


the bards of ancient times. N 
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ce Well, well, * ſaid her uncle, « ag 
you pleaſe ; but, ſure, as the only uſe of a 
name is to diſtinguiſh people, the ſhorter 
it is, the better; and your mother never 
made any objection to being called Nell. 
 —So, Mr. Leeſon, if you will give me 
leave to attend you round your premiſes, 
we will leave the young women * malte 
up their Bien 


60 «Nod Ne" excu * my 8 I beha- 
| | viour,” ſaid Miſs Nugent, as ſoon as the 
door was ſhut ; © he is a man of infinite 
worth, though the ruſticity of his manners 
caſts a ſhade Weber the intrinſic merit of * 
cane 15 
* 

«6 Indeed. * e Matilda, - froth 
what little I have ſeen of Mr. Nugent, he 
appears a yery reſpectable man; and I am 
happy to think my _ has 2 a 


* cable N 4. 5 1 5 . 


60. The affable e _ Miſe 45 


Leeſon Ak me with delight; and the vi- 
| Fn cinity 


| | 


gary 2 
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 cinity of our reſidence. gives me the en- 


chanting proſpect of that moſt intereſting | 
communication of ideas, which the world 
calls friendſhip. There are ſo few people 


in this ſequeſtered corner of the world, 
whoſe manners or converſation can afford 


ſociety to a refined mind, that it is not to 
be wondered at, if I was inexpreſſibly 


* 


charmed to hear that Woodland Cottage 


was to be honoured as the abode of the all- 


accompliſhed lady I have now the felicity 
to addreſs. The magnanimity with which 
you have borne the loſs 'of riches, ſtrikes 
with ſurpriſe thoſe only whoſe ſordid fouls 
know no other joys than what fortune can 


beſtow. But the loſs of the youth of your 


affections, torn from you, doubtleſs, by 
his avaricious parents, in conſequence of 
the. decreaſe of your wealth, is the cruel 


* ſtroke, which calls for the ſympathy of 


every heart of ſenſibility. Allow me to 


when you will ſuffer me to pour the bam 


ſay, mine beats with reſponſive 
and eagerly do I wait the pleafi ing moment 


might. never have had the er of Miſs | 
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of conſolation into your agitared bo- 
Aw 13 1 | | | 


Marlin could e 1 hon counte- 
nance during this pathetic addreſs. 
I thank you for your obliging intentions, 
but, believe me, I ſhall not greatly tax 
your ſympathy: on this occaſion. The loſs 
of my lover,” continued ſhe, ſmiling, 1 
have pretty well recovered. The loſs of 


fortune I only lamented on my father's 


account; he, thank God, has borne the 


event with manly fortitude. I ſee, bim 


cheerful and happy; and as long as 1 
can contribute to his being ſo, the loſs of 
riches. appears a trifling cixcymſtance — 


Beſides,” added ſhe, politely bowing; 


4 * had it not been for theſe loſſes, I ſhould - 
not now have been at Woodland, and 


Nyganss Seen h 05 2 we 7 


* | 


The compliment was not ( loſt « on 1 vi- 


nor, who, t Faint her hand preſſed it grate- 


„ fully 


1 
q 
| 
1 


| her.” 
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fully 10 her lips; © bur; for heaven's 


_ fake,” faid ſhe, let us abjure formality; 


call me Eleanor; and permit me to enquire 
by what appellation my fair friend will 
henceforth allow [aſh Eleanor to ad dreſs 


* 


* 14 


e. „ name is Matilda. 3 
2 On ke glu 2 4 
moſt ſweet name, and ſounds in uniſon 
with Eleanor; methinks it portends all the 


enthuſiaſm of friendſhip. % Matilda and 


Eltanar!” repeated the, when her Uncle's 
voice; ina loud key, calling, Come, Nell, 


the horſe" is ready,“ ſtruck diſcordant on 
ber ſentimental nerves. She gave a faint 


| „* Oh! 'barbarous 
rewell, Betufceu Matilda! 


| But * ere 1 alcerid my palfrey, when are 


the eyes of your Eleanor to be again re- 


. 


new, had diverted her extremely. Mr. 


a 
| 4 ; 
j k . 
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Mr. een who by this time had join- 
ed them, aſſured her his daughter and him- 
ſelf would take an early opportunity of 
calling on them; and, aſſiſting her upon 
the pillion behiad her , wiſhed them 


a WR 1 


laughing very 1 gave 
an account of her friend; 
ſation being in a ſtile perfectly 


3 conver 


Nugent is, however, a ſenſible kind of 
man, ſaid he, © and has been giving me 
ſome advice about laying out my. garden 
to more advantage; and to make a walk 


through the wood which bounds our 


little Neid. * 1 5 . (2h, P2262 


To. Aa man 3 has all bis life heck ac- 
cuſtomed to buſineſs, leiſure is looked 
forward to as the moſt deſirable attain- 
ment; but Mr. Leeſon ſoon experienced 
the truth of the obſervation, that, the want 


of cuſtomary employment, when there is 


no 


« | hw 
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no other to ſu pply its place, renders leiſure 


arkſome, and time tedious. Matilda was 


aware of this: ſhe had fuperior ſenſe, and 
an underſtanding beyond her years; and 
ſaw the neceſſity of her father's mind being 


conſtantly occupied ; for this reaſon, 
ſhe encouraged every plan which promiſed 


him . amuſement, and eagerly promoted 
every ſcheme of employment that he pro- 
poſed. Her endeavours, in a ſhort time, 
ſucceeded; he began to take an intereſt in 
his garden, and to find entertainment from 
his books. But till, he would ſometimes, 
_ _ -as he fondly gazed on his child, recall the 
ambitious project he had formed for her; 
lament the lofs of his fortune; and'fi gh 
that ſhe could not now be a Counteſs. | 


| T heſe, however, were tranſitory clouds, 


and quickly diſpelled by the ſunſhine of 
Matilda's countenance. She affured him 
ſhe was happy; and her conſtant cheerful. 
neſs and gaiety . That ab. _ 


muh. | 1 | 


* 44S 5 2 
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he had leiſure to attend more to his daugh- 
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The drefiih ng-room, which me had more 


immediately appropriated to herſelf, was 


tolerably ſpacious; and, with the aſſiſtance 
of old Thomas, ſhe ſoon fitted it up very 
commodiouſiy for her books, and adorned 
it with pictures, moſt of which were her 
own performances. The latticed windows 
to this apartment were overgrown with 
woodbine and jeſſamine, in ſuch a manner 
as nearly to exclude the light: ſhe had 
them pruned ſuſficiently to enable her to 

ſe to draw and work; but their wild lux- 
uriance ſtill in great part remained, and 
their waving branches caft a pleaſing 
ſnade. In this room they breakfaſted, 

and paſſed ſuch mornings as did not admit | 
of their going ors | | 


14 e FF Bk 


 Matilda's bias forts was! Won in the 
drawing: room; and in the evening ſhe 
conſtantly played to her father, who was 
paſſionately fond of muſic ; and now that 


ter's performance, he was charmed to find 


{ 
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her a perfect miſtreſs of his favourite art. 
Indeed, he had reaſon every day to ob- 
ſerve how little, till the reverſe of his for- 
tune, he had known of the amiable Ma- 
tilda; and every day gave him additional 
cauſe to rejoice in the bleſſing of Wehn 
| daughter: 2151 


| The walls 0 the ietd was "OY com- 

Pane and a ruſtic feat conſtructed in a 
part of it, which commanded a fine view 
of the ſea. The bank of wood in this 
place roſe almoſt immediately from the 
beach, and the noiſe of the waves was 


diſtinctly heard as they N in ſolemn 


ſound on the rock beneath. Uf. F i 


Seo Matilda and 1 father "ang many 
of their moſt pleafing hours: he read to 
her whilſt: ſhe worked; or ſketched' with 
her pencil ſome of the natural beauties 

with which they were ſurrounded : at other 
times ſhe touched her favourite inſtrument 


o 5 


„ ” 2 4 
T3" ; „ F | 24 . 1 5 
. L 4 4 7 c $2 ' 1 
a Aa » 9 $7 © 5 => 4 N * 8 * "= £3 — 7 
: — a 
> 


* ow ww A & © wm & 


WOODLAND: COTTAGE, 73 


the harp, and a harmonious voice 


to the i notes. 


Thus gene] y peſſed chit days along, in 
the moſt perfect peace and tranquillity ;. 
and ſo entirely was\Matilda's thoughts en- 
gaged by her duteous attention to make 
her father happy, that ſhe quite forgot ſhe 
had a viſit ta return to Miſs Nugent; till, 


one morning at breakfaſt, a note was de- 


livered to her, which ſhe opened, and 
read aloyd as ns .— 


6 , a 3 
„ . 4 » 


„ How dagen Ou "Om time el 
ince the diſoonſolate Eleanor beheld her 
beloved Matilda and how many more 
lingering hours may yet intervene ere her 
eyes are gladdened by the ſight of her 
charming friend. F long to ſee you with 
unutterable impatience to pour into 
your faithful hoſom the cruel diſtreſſes of 


mine—to cim from your ſenũbility the 


piying cit in "Fun render fym- 
= 716) 21 1288 1 | ©. pathy, 


7 


2 


\ 


74 WOODLAND COTTAGE. 


pathy, to find relief from thoſe woes which 
rend the heart of the unhappy 


6e Ex anon. 


66 P. 8. a The butcher 5 "0 carries "AY 


and will wait for an anſwer.” N "A 


ir. FhinisA pretty epiſtle, truly !” cried 


Mr. Leeſon. A eren * 1 0 che gut: 


is mad. 


e Only a little far gone in romance,” 


replied ſne. But how. ſhall I anſwer it? 
I wiſh to be civil, and would by no 
means affront the fair: Eleanor ; yet, upon 
my word, 1 feel very little inclination for 
this intereſting friendſhip, and I] fear it 


will be very CO" __— on _ may 


__ 4 : *. „ 


14 


406: „5 * 1 od werde duckcient 


: 8 on her's for you both; and 1 
fancy all this girl requires is ſomebody 


to 
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to liſten to her honſcniſe. Her uncle' 8 
good ſenſe, however, makes up for 45 
oddity; ſo you had better juſt ſay 
will do ourſelves the pleaſure of drinking 


tea with them on F riday next.” 


A pair of bired * from the neigh- 
bouring town, carried them to Heath 
Caſtle the appointed evening. It was a 
large, ancient building, ſituated on the 


ſide of a moor, where the anceſtors of 


Lady Beaufort had formerly reſided, but 
which, from its dreary ſituation, had never 


been a favourite manſion, and for many 


years paſt moſt of it had been ſuffered to 
fall into ruin. Nearly adjoining to the 
eaſt wing (which more particularly exhi- 


bited the devaſtation of time) was a build- 


ing that had been the ſtables, but was 
co modiouſly fitted up by Lady Beau- 


fort's father, as a reſidence for the ſteward : 
who had charge of the eſtate; and was at 
preſent the habitation of Mr. Nugent. 


That 


take a nearer view of the old Caſtle, and 
Eleanor offered to accompany her, whilſt | 
the gentlemen amuſed themſelves with a 
5 hit at backgammon. 1 775 
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That gentleman and his niece equally 


1 made their gueſts welcome, though in a 


different ſtile ; the latter overpowered her 


dear friend with the moſt flattering com- 


pliments ; and even Mr. Leeſon came in 
for his ſhare. a > 


Tes over, Matilda expreſſed a wich to 


A 


Miſs Nugent led Ser nend to the caſt | 


end of the building, which till retained 


the: appearance of grandeur in decay. 


Large pieces of the wall had fallen in dif- 


ferent places, and made a ſort of rough 
rock -work, in which wall- flowers and 
other wild plants had fixed themſelves; 
whilſt one fine tower ſtill remained entire, 


and over-grown with the moſt laxuriant 


» © * 


© » 


ivy, gave ſhelter to the birds of night.— 


_ the owls and bats had long dwelt 


259 & | — 
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nt guarded by the ſu perſtition of 


the country people, who, imagining this 
ſpot muſt be the reſidence of ghoſts, were 
cautious of diſturbing the inhabitants, and 


had even gone ſo far as to report that a tall 


figure, in white, had been frequently ſeen 


gliding through the ruins, in the duſk of 


the eee towards the ealtern tower. 

0 Theſe ruins are prodigiouſly Wie 
ſaid Miſs Leeſon, looking round her with 
a degree of awful aſtoniſhment ; ©* and this 


caſtle, when entire, muſt have been very 


large and magnificent.” "710 490 OR 


60 Doubtleſs,” faid her companion, it 


was once the abode of beauty, and the re- 


ſidence of valour. Many a gallant knight 
has fought at the tournaments on this plain, 
and received the prize from the hand of 


his beauteous miſtreſs: and even now, 


ruinous as the caſtle appears, it ſtill may be 


renowned, if fate permits,” added ſhe, with | 
vor. 1 bees BONG 8. * 
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a a deep ſigh, by the loves of Edmund 
| and nn . | 


WE. ver Fe are they ?” aid Matilda, 
| 4 ſome ſurprize. 


4 Edraund.” replied ſhe, ** is the moſt 
accompliſhed youth that ever gave pain 
to a virgin heart; and Eleanora is—your 
| hapleſs friend. We will fit down on this 
fragment of the ruin,” continued. ſhe, 
ee and whilſt you make the drawing, which 
I perceive you are preparing your materials 
for, I will give you the eventiul a of 


my life. 


«My father is a man of infinite erudi- 
tion, and literature has been ever his fa- 
vourite ſtudy: his apartments are amply 
furniſhed with innumerable volumes, and 
frequented by the votaries of the Muſes.— 
His manſion is regarded as the greateſt re- 


| - ceptacle of knowledge in the weſtern part 


of n; and he indulgingly accom- 
modates 
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L modates bis numerous viſitors with. books 
on all ſubjets.” [Matilda ſmiled, for the 
fame of Mr. Nugent's circulating library 
had reached her ears.] Eleanor proceed- 
ed My mother was the favourite 
damſel of a certain Counteſs celebrated for 
her wit and beauty. The hiſtory of my pa- 
rents, although extremely intereſting, 1 
will reſerve for a future opportunity, and 
at Fehn confine — my own. 


oP "Bok in this unte of ane: 7 Lets 
tres, no wonder that my earlieſt years were 
devoted to books: but my ſtudies were 
| frequently deranged during the day, by my 
- father's viſitors requeſting my aſſiſtance in 
their reſearches, for no one knew ſo well 


| as} Eleanor where to diſcover the ſublims 


romance of former times, or the lighter _ 
and more elegant novel of the preſent age. 
Tas therefore under the neceſſity of in- 
demnifying myſelf for theſe cruel interrup- 
tions by ſtealing many precious hours from 
rom" to > devote them to theſe intereſting” 


E 2 | D 
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* 


narratives. Oft has my downy pillow been 
bedewed by the tears called forth by the 
tale of woe; and the ſigh of ſenhbility, for 
the ſorrows of ſome fair mourner, has of- 
ten baniſhed ſleep from my eyes, long after 
I had cloſed. the volume and SFO 


« Two ficeplefs alales had I thus de- 
voted to the unheard- of woes of the two 
fair daughters of the unfortunate __ 


ae A en 


« 1 did not wage! he had : any caugh- 

ters,” ata Nennt dir 
iv as 

b It was pot 3 KD the n non for 
ſeveral years after,” anſwered Miſs Nugent; 
8 nevertheleſs, ſhe was privately married 
to the Duke of Norfolk, and had, two 
daughters, educated with great care, in 
the utmoſt privacy, and united to Queen 
Elizabeth's two favourite Earls, Leiceſter 


and Eſſex. 1 am ſurpriſed that you, who. 
have 
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have read, | as it ſhould Re ſo many hilf- 
tories, NEED rs TRENT: LE” 3 
6 Wade happened to hear of it be- 
fore, 5 ſaid Matilda; 775 but I beg you will 
proceed. i 


« The third? night, 15 continued ſhe, 


* whilſt deeply engaged in the ſad tale of 
the misfortunes of my beauteous name- 


. ſake, the lovely Eleanor, ſleep overpower- 


ed my weary eye-lids,' the drowſy god 


caught me in his leaden arms, and my 
ſenſes were ſteeped in oblivion. I know 


not how long 1 continued in this torpid 
ſtate, but 1 was at length awakened to all 
the horrors of my ſituation by a loud 
knocking at the door. I beheld the linen 
guardians of my ſlumbers à prey to the 
| devouring element terror and ſmoke 

operated together on my half. wakened fa- 
/ culties;——the dehitacy of my frame was 
unequal” gb the conflict, and I fainted 


* 
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In this ſituation, as I was afterwards 
informed, I was found by a gallant youth, 
who happened, as he paſſed the houſe, to 
perceive the flames iſſue from my window, 
and, at the riſque of his exiſtence, con- 
veyed me to a place of ſafety. Here, after 
the uſual expedients had been put in prac- 
ICE, my ſenſes returned; J had the exhi- | i 
lirating tranſport of embracing my pa- 
rents, and joining them, as well as a faulter- 
ing voice and countenance ſuffuſed with | 


bluſhes would permit in n, my de- 
lerer. 


5 The flames were - quickly extinguiſh- 
= and no other damage ſuſtained, fave 
that in my apartment. But the alarm 
of my parents, for a repetition of ſuch a 
frightful diſaſter, was ſo great, that I found 
them inex2raoty determined no more to 
permit me the enjoyment of ſolitary: light, 
when the ſhades of evening obſcured the 
ſkies ; and when I retired to my chamber 
at night, my mother's watchful care faw 
. me 
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me to bed, and took away my candle, — 
Alas! alas! how- much cauſe have I to 
_ lament the fatal event which has debarred 
me of ſo many delightful hours! which 
once I enjoyed when the reſt of the fa- 
mily, overcome by the various toils of the 
day, were ſunk in calm repoſe ! And 
not contented with depriving me of this 
pleaſing recreation under my paternal roof, 
even when I viſit my uncle the cruel cau- 
tion ſtill prevails, and his old houſe-keeper 


_ - viſits my apartment every night, half an 


hour after I retire to it, and with care, 
equal to my mother” „ takes dway ny 
cane WF {1 


- 


9 
- It was, Fr a 1 frightfal: adven- 
| ture; and I wonder not at your parents 
taking every precaution to prevent a ſimi- 
lar accident. But, ſee, the gentlemen ap- 
proach; and perceive our carriage is driven 
to the door. I fear I muſt, poſtpone the 
ſequel of your intereſting ſtory to a future 
N lee ſaying, Matilda aroſe, and 
Wen E 4 | placing 


| \8 
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-placing the little ſketch ſhe had made in 
her pocket-book, prepared to take her 
leave. | 0 
This is, indeed, an unfortunate inter- 
ruption,” ſaid the ſighing Eleanor; „for! 
have not yet intruſted my fair friend with 

the moſt intereſting circumſtance of my 
life. But you will, perhaps, ſoon return, 
and liſten to the ſequel of wy en- 
tures,” 


I will, indeed,” replied Matilda; * not 
only .to hear your hiſtory, but to ſee the 
reſt of this fine building, for I have ſeen 
but a ſmall part of it this evening, and it 
ſeems well worthy of being viewed with 
more time anch attention ẽ ẽ 8 


* en ihe rien Manner, embracing | 
her, „and may the Fates be more . 
| e to our nn ſome future day.” 

NE RE 
When Mr. Dale nod his daughter 


came home, they found Mr. Beaufort had 
| arrived 


WOODLAND COTTAGE, 85 


nb an thous thei: them, and' waited 
their return in the parlour... They met 
with reciprocal ſatisfaction, their tranſient 
interview in London having given them 
a very favourable impreſſion of each other. 
Mr. Beaufort was a young man of the 
moſt pleaſing addreſs, and inſinuating man- 
ners; fine dark eyes animated his expreſ- 
ſive countenance ; his converſation was at 
once entertaining and inſtructive; and all 
he ſaid was rendered peculiarly intereſting 
by the mild tones of a moſt. melodious 
voice. His natural good ſenſe had been 
aſſiduouſſy improved by cultivation. He 
had finithed his ſtudies at Oxford, and was 
lately returned from making the tour of 


Europe. Wet | eee? ot 478 
| | FB, N 


9 Me: 1 8 is Ge Gig found 
him; as Sir Thomas had predicted, a moſt 
agreeable addition to their ſociety. He 

| joined in: all their amuſements ; and as he 

Mugs a little of every art and ſcience, 
T 
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and in drawing particularly excelled, Ma- 
tilda found in him an able inſtructor to di- 
rect her ſtudies, and to guide her pencil; 
while he was charmed with the quickneſs 
of her capacity, the elegance of her taſte, 
and the juſtneſs of her ſentiments. 


Aſter the firſt week the partridges were 
left to roam in ſafety; ſo much ſuperior 
pleaſure did he find in Matilda's ſociety. 
Well informed: himſelf upon every ſubject, 
he took infinite delight in communicating 
his knowledge to a mind ſo well calculated 
io receive inſtruction, ſo clear and ſo eom · 
prehenſive as was Matilda's, He devoted 

almoſt his whole time to her; except, now 
and then, that he ſpent a morning in viſit- 
ing his other tenants, enquiring into the 
improvements they were carrying on, and 
taking a friendly intereſt in their family 
concerns. They already adored their 
young landlord, and looked forward with 
great ſatisfaction to the enſuing ſummer, 
when he was to come into entire poſſeſſion 


of the eſtate. 1 
Time, 


9 
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Tie, "ders ſpent in innocent and 


; pleaſing purſuits, ſtole ſwiftly away ; and 


Mr. Beaufort was ſurprifed to find he had 
already doubled the propoſed three weeks 


of his ſtay ; when a letter from his father, re- 


minding him of his promiſe to meet him 


the beginning of October, in London, on 


ſome family buſineſs, rouſed him from the 


ſtate of calm delight he 13 enjoyed at 
Woodland, ö 


| 
- 


He faw 1 ite? of his departare, 


yet felt a pain in determining on it, which 


rendered it an irkſome thought. The me- 


lancholy which overſpread his intelli- 


gent features, was, however, intermin- 
gled with pleaſure, when he heard Matilda 


and her father expreſs great regret at hear- 
ing he was to leave them i in a few days. 


"The making of his ATR ate; 
he had taken leave of his friends the night 
before, and was to ſet out early. Matilda 
* a ſleepleſs night; and, about ſix 

| | o'clock, 


| 
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_ o'clock, hearing the trampling of horſes' 
feet, aroſe, and from the concealment of 
the half-cloſed ſhutter ſhe beheld Mr. 
| Beaufort; who, after gazing a few mo- 
ments at her window, gathered a piece of 
the jeſfamine which grew below, and, 
placing it in his boſom, looked up once 
more; then, turning his horſe” $ head, 
quickly, vaniſhed from her fight, | 


Heaven preſerve whe, wherever be 
he goes, and ſhe, wiped away the tear 
that trembled) in her eye. 


4 


room, he Gid,,. . « How much. we ſhall 
miſs our landlord he i is certainly a very 
fine young man !—and, I think, I could 
not love him better were he my own fon !” 


| Matilda” s heart rejoiced in the praiſes 
her father warmly beſtowed, but ſhe joined 
not in them: a ſenſation ſhe had never 
; | before 


HOOD ny. TU - wo 


pain his abſence cauſed alarmed: her; and 
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before felt prend ber words, and te 


was ſilent. 


0 father was too much taken up with 
his own thoughts to pay much attention 
to her. He had lately taken a ſmall farm, 
and moſt of his mornings were occupied 
in ſuperintending it, under the direction 
of a neighbouring farmer. He was at this 


time deeply intereſted in the ploughing of 


a field; and immediately after breakfaſt 
he left. his . to her own medita- 


* — * 
tions. : E | 1 ü Heir 5644 S 7 15 (3-9 
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14 Theſe wholly turned on the intereſting 


friend who was gone — and perhaps gone 


from her for ever He had hoped for 


her friendſhip :—ſhe had found him wor- 
thy of it; and had not heſitated to aſſure 


him he poſſeſſed her friendly regard: 
more he had never aſked ; nor did ſhe ſuſ- 
pect:iſhe felt more for him than an affec- 


tionate ſiſter might have done. But the 


ſhe 
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| ſhe began to fear a more tender ſentiment 
than friendſhip had taken poſſeſſion of her 
boſom ; and that, too, for a man, who, 
however attentively he had behaved to- 
wards her, ſhe could fcarce flatter herſelf 
returned her partiality in an equal degree. 
She determined to think of him no more, 
but as an agreeable acquaintance ; and ap- 
plied herſelf to her ſtudies and amuſe- 
ments with redoubled diligence, in order 
to baniſh his image from her mind. But, 
alas l how could ſhe ſucceed in doing fo, 
when every employment brought to her 
recollection the amiable companion whoſe. 
ſociety had rendered every employment in- 
tereſting. If the took up a book, ſhe 
thought more of the obſervations ſhe had 
heard him make on the ſubject, than what 
the author ſaid :=—-her drawing wanted 
his taſte and directions; and with her mu- 
fic ſhe miſſed his encouraging applauſe.— 
In ſhort, it required every effort of her 
good ſenſe and reaſon to reconcile herſelf, 
6 degree, to his abſence. 


During 
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Duiag Mr, Beaufort” 8 ſlay, Matilda 
had never once thought of Eleanor ; but 
ſhe now began to wonder what was be- 
come of her fair friend; and, thinking it 
a good way to divert her thoughts, - ſhe 
propoſed the viſit to her father; and as his 
field was ploughed, and the horſes had no- 
thing better to do, they ſet out the next 
l en e aſter e 


. Wia mi nec W we met,” 
exclaimed the fair lady of the Caſtle, en- 
| bracing Matilda, and much have I to 
communicate to. _ MAR aaa N 
1 5 am come on n to nden 90 
you"! replied ſhe, ſmiling; “ ſo, if you 
pleaſe, we. will return to the ruins, and; 
reſuming our former ſeat on the broken 
fragments, I will finiſh; my drawing ofthe 
eaſtern tower, whilft you. conclude: your 
narrative. Afterwards,” added ſhe, . you 
will, perhaps, be good enough to ſhew 
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me the other fide of this n. bond. 


9 . . F 1 3 


Elednor oladly bauen ; hal W 10 
the requeſt of ny Mey _— 


of 1 1 80 — 005 


x un . 


- +00 1 think 1 left off at Wow rl; e 

I was doomed to ſuffer the horrors of dark- 
neſs, for the inadvertence I had one fatal 
night been guilty of, in permitting ſlum. 
bers to ſteal upon my grief-worn eye-lids 
ere my taper was extinguiſhed ; and I had 
mentioned being fnatched from the wide- 


waſting flame by heroic courage. The 


perſon of my gallant preſerver was not 


Wholly unknown to me. I recollected 


having ſeen him call at my father's for 
ſome letters: I enquired of our domeſtic 
ho- thoſe letters were addreſſed, and was 
informed. to Edmund ma e 


3 ef? I EE. 
15 e Toi F148 2 


Sens M.. Beaufort! Bf ed Matilda, 
© not Sir Tho- 
mas 


in-extreme agitation : 


— 


| 
| 
r 
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„ | 7 | 
mas Beaufort's ſon ?” . Yes,” replied 
the fair narrator, * it was he himſelf: he 
was, as he afterwards informed me, on a 
viſit in the neighbourhood, and theſe letters 
were left for him at my father 's. | 


0 Wen u called the allowing morn- 
ing, to enquire after me, I could not help 
mingling with my grateful thanks expreſ- 
ſions of the admiration which filled my 
mind, that a perſon of his birth and con- 
ſequence ſhould have condeſcended to ex- 
poſe his life for the ne ann of one o 
inferior. | | 


„Do 5e OO me, then! * dad he, 
vith a look of ineffable — e 


55 I add aſked, as Juliet db in 
her firſt interview with Romeo, Art thou 
not Edmund, and a Beaufort? To which 
he inſtantly, and with inimitable grace, 
replied, Neither, fair ſaint, if either thee 
diſlike.” Tony r taking my 

N hand, 
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hand, he proceeded—* That tremendous 
night, when I chanced to paſs by your 
houſe, and ſaw the flames burſting from 
your window; when I ruſhed into your 
apartment, and boldly bore you from the 
blazing bed !——that moment lighted a 
flame in this once frozen heart, (laying 
his hand elegantly on his breaſt) which, I 
fear, not all the waters of the ocean can 
extinguiſh : no !—this burning heart 
will rather the multitudinous ſeas enkin- 
dle, turning the waves to fire. Let 
could I hope, added he, dropping grace- 
fully on one knee, that, after lingering 
years of torturing ſuſpence, you would at 
length regard me with an eye of pity, my 
exiſtence would yet be. precious in my 
fight :—but' —heavens ! Matilda, you 
look extremely pale——ſpeak, my ſaga 
ang: friend—are you ill?“ e 


I feel a faint fickneſs,” me replied, 
in a languid voice, and taking out a ſmell- 


+0 
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ing bottle, ſcarce preſerved herſelf from 


fwoking, 


Eleangr, who, with all her romance, 
vas by no means inſenſible to humanity, 
vas much alarmed, and haſtily ran to the 
houſe for a 18 of water. 


A flood of tears, in the mean time, con- 
6derably relieved Matilda; and having 
thankfully accepted the glaſs of water, ſhe 
declared. herſelf better, and quite able to 
attend to the ſequel of the n. and Elea 


nor ent 


& Ob, apt Lcd NY re- 
plied I, to: thee my warmeſt gratitude is 
ſurely due; and I truſt it will not be de- 
rogatory to female delicacy,” -or maiden 
baſbfulneſs, if I acknowledge, - that the 
heart of Eleanor may in time, perhaps, 
feel all thoſe ſentiments for the | amiable 
Edmund he wiſhes to inſpire. Then. giv- 


ing him my . to raiſe him from his 
lowly 


A 4454 
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lowly poſture, he reſpectfully bowed upon 
it, and withdrew. 


« My father, foon after, cruelly reſoly. 
ed to give my reluctant hand to an old 


man, whoſe hoſpitable doors ſtood ever 


open to lodge the weary traveller, and 
whoſe welcome manſion accommodated 
the benighted paſſenger. Tears and en- 
treaties were vain; nor durſt J urge, on 
how ſuperior a perſon my affections were 
beſtowed, for the charming Edmund had 
entreated our interview n a remain en. 
veloped in myſterious ſecreſy. l 


* My father, however, 05 düssoweted 


p had an admirer, (though who it was, our 


precaution had precluded the poſſibility of | 


his gueſſing) and to break, as he (aid, an 
improper connection, he ſent me to my 
uncle's. I had no opportunity of inform- 


5 ing the hapleſs youth of my removal, and 
my mind was'ſunk'in deſpair with the ap- 


— that his ſorrow at my loſß, or 


8 e 


ret 
cel 
an 


fer? 
Nt 
tor 
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have thrown him into a fit of ſickneſs. 
Such was the ſituation of the unhappy 
Eleanor when laſt ſhe: converſed with the 
lovely Matilda But, arg fair tang 
Jo ſtill lnok ill and n 5 


indeed I am quite well,” aid Matilda, 
almoſt wholly overcome with aſtoniſhment 
and vexation, and ſcarcely able to ſpeak :: 

—— but, bd {Elaonor, 80 on with 
mr hib r yr. ii Asha aon or of 


"= 8 


* " «£3537 17 . 


oY A 7700 his ago, as 1 was going 10. 
tired t lament my way ward fate, I per- 
and, on a nearer approach I found it was 


ny Edmund. Surpriae and joy at once 
ſeized on my faculties, and I fainted: in 


x lis arms, On my recovering an explana- 
on took place; and judge my ſurprize to 5 
. ind he had n l Maoaland Cottage fon 


perhaps ſuſpicion of my conſtancy, might 


| « Fit am ek . 1 in m 


nards that ivy covered tower, where oft Þ 


cived.a figure gliding ampngſt the ruins; 


ſome c 


on the wings of love to my beauteousElea- 
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ſome weeks, ignorant of our near neigh-. 
bourhood! © Oh, how cruel is my re- 
lentleſs fate, cried the charming youth, 
to have found my treaſure; at the mo- 
ment I am forced to tear myſelf away. 
Buſineſs calls me to London; I depart to- 
morrow morning, and know not when it 
may be in my power to return; yet, reſt 
aſſured, that, the moment I can, I will fly 


nor.“ We had much econverſation in the 
eaſtern: tower: at length, ſeeming ſudden- 
ly to recollect himſelf, he haſtily bade me 
adieu; and again recommending ſecreſy to 
me, with regard to this interview, (but al 
from a boſom friend, like you, I have no iff 
ſecrets) he vaniſhed! from my - ſight, but du 
not before he had gained my bluſhing 
conſent! to be his, when on his return he 
ſhould claim my hand, and ae 
— of a ee i 


ce Tat half an hour in is als tower; 
** Edmund had . to oompoſe 
my 


he had been with him, and when he went 


way he thought he turned towards the 


wins. I replied, as Edmund defired me, in 
the negative. This interview, indeed, 
; I *ppears to me like an agreeable dream; 


and every evening ſince I indulge my fan- 


Ic amidſt theſe deſolating ruins, by recall. 


je ing to my mind each enchanting circum- 
ſtance. 


taken, or that ſome impoſtor might have 
aſſumed the name of Beaufort, which,” 

during this narrative, Matilda had indulg-- 
ed, now forſook her. Mr. Nugent knew 


had himſelf told her, as an excuſe for re- 


ſurning late to ſupper the night before be | 


Jieſt Woodland, that he had been detained: 
wer, ey unexpected eſs at Heath Caſtle, 
poſe ad talked muen of the grandeur of the 

my | | 5 ruins. 
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my flurried ſpirits, and then returned to 
my uncle. When I entered the room he 
enquired if I had ſeen Mr. Beaufort; for: 


4 


Every hope that Eleanor might be miſ- 


— 


2 


bim too well to be miſtakeny and . eg 3 
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ruins. The flattering thoughts, which al- 
moſt unconſcious to herſelf ſhe: had che- 
riſhed, of having niade an impreſſion on 
his heart 5 * nn 


F Melancholy and dejeied, me returned 

home; and to her father's anxious enquiries 
pleading a bad head - ach, retired to. her 
„ i Af | N 


. he:more | ſhe conſidered the: extraordi- 
nary ſtory ſhe had juſt heard, the more ſhe | 
-was bewildered in conjectures. That a 
man, of Mr.. Beaufort's good ſenſe ſhould, 
for a moment, entertain a ſerious thought 
of. Miſs: Nugent, with all her romantic folly, 
appeared very ſtrange ; yet the goodneſs of 
heart ſhe was perſuaded he poſſeſſed, would 
ſurely render him incapable of thus wan- 
tonly; ſpotting; with the happineſs of any 

a * "mage be be in 
her, ideas. £420 Hb: ot 161 > 50 1 


* %. ST * 
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How, e wry 3 Ae 11” 
# The to herſelf, 6 in thinking the en- 
\ „ Seging 


* 
2 
$ 


ing 


| gaging Beaufort all perfetion! If, indeed, 
he can thus trifle with the affections of poor 


cruel a part, to one woman, ought to be 
looked on with contempt by the reſt of the 
ſex. Can Beaufort be ſuch a man? Beau- 


virtue reſided — and all whoſe ſentiments 


ciples of true honour?Impoſſible! 


ſions to Eleanor, I muſt never think of him 
1 again.— Let why not think of him? He 


him as the moſh perfect of mankind. 


: the huſband of another, and rejoice in 
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Eleanor, he 1 is no longer worthy of my re- 
card. The man who can act ſo baſe, ſo 


fort, in whoſe breaſt I had fancied every 


I' imagined were conformable to the prin- 


Should he be unworthy my eſteem, no other 
human creature can ever merit it. 


« If he is, colin; ſerious in his profeſ- 


will not. in that caſe forfeit my eſteem; and 
though I muſt baniſh every tender ſenti- 
ment from my boſom, I may ſtill look on 


«I could: with calm reſi ignation ſee him 


pt. 1. 6 what 


- 
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what 1 him happy; but to find the 
character I have ſo highly admired lower- 
ed to that of a vain trifler, I could not 
bear! But, what am I about? — Con- 
cerned only for myſelf, I forget my father, 
whoſe ſole comfort I am, and whom I am 
at this moment rendering uneaſy with ap- 
prehenſions for my health. Reaſon is giv- 
en us to command our paſſions; I will 
make uſe of mine, and aſſume tranquility 
in my dear father's preſence ; nor ſhall his 
heart be wounded with the ſuſpicions of 
his favourite" s conduct, which diſtract 
mine. 


With this reſolution ſhe e ed to 
calm her ſpirits, and joined Mr. Leeſon, 
at tea, with ſome Tegree of * 


1 was a bright ſtar-light night, in the 
end of October, and the planets ſhone with 
uncommon luſtre. Mr. Leeſon propoſed 
a walk to the ruſtic ſeat. The fine pro- 
* of the ſea from this ſpot has been al- 

ready 


, 
1 
F _ 
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ready mentioned. The reflection of the 
ſtars on its ſurface was reſplendent: the 


full moon, which now roſe majeſtic from 


the boſom of the ocean, threw its beams 
with ſparkling luſtre over its waves, and 
whitened the ſails of a ſmall veſſel we 
glided belors the gentle benen. 


Matilda was delighted with the mild 
beauty of the ſcene ; and ere ſhe was aware 
of the ſubje& on which her thoughts were 
really employed, exclaimed—** How Mr. 


Beaufort would admire this! He pro- 


miſed me, on his return, to teach me aſ- 
tronomy. What a charming obſervatory 


will this ſeat make !”” The recollection of 
Eleanor came over her mind—ſhe ſighed 


deeply” and was ſilent. 


I- jd 0s Lond 5 that | 


young man knows every thing; and his 


univerſal knowledge is attended with ſuch 


: 4 modeſt difidence of his own merit, as 


1 1 enhances ; 
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enhances the value of all his accompliſh. | 
ments.” 3 


ee How true the obſervation !” thought 
Matilda: © and can ſuch a man be the 
hero of Eleanor's hiſtory? Impoſſible !— 
her romantic fancy muſt have invented 
the whole. The thought was ſoothing to 
her mind, and ſhe was willing to Hoveiſh 
the hope that aroſe.” 


As they paſſed esl her window, a 
waving branch of jeſſamine came againſt 
her cheek. She remembered it was from 
that branch that Beaufort had gathered | 
ſome the morning he went away. She 
took a bunch of the ſweet flowers, and 
placed them in her boſom : they ſeemed 
to caſe the pain ſhe felt there, and ſhe re- 
tired to reſt with more tranquility than ſhe 
had known fince his 1 5 E 


A few 
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A few in after, their cart, which went 
to the neighbouring town for proviſions, 
brought a large box, that had been left for 
her by the London coach. She opened it 
with many vague conjectures who could 
have ſent it, and what it could be. It 
contained a very elegant edition of the Bri- 


tiſn Poets, ſome valuable and ſcarce books 


| ſhe had expreſſed a wiſh to read, and ſome 
new muſic for the harp. She could be at 
no loſs in gueſſing from whom this piece of 
kind attention came, with which ſhe was 

both pleaſed and flattered; and in ſpite of 
| All the reſolutions ſhe had formed to for- 
get, ſhe indulged herſelf in the hope that 
ſhe could not be indifferent to a perſon 
who had given ſuch a proof of his remem- 
brance. | 


3 


The various amuſements which occu- 
pied Matilda's hours prevented not the 
exertion of her benevolence, in many acts 

of kindneſs to her poor neighbours. The 
ſmall village of Woodland, pleafingly 

| 555 3 ſituated 
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ſituated on the banks of the river, was not 
more than half a mile from the Cottage, 
by a path-way through the fields, although 
ſomewhat farther by the high road. Here 
ſhe had ſeveral penſioners amongſt the 
aged and infirm; and patronized a ſmall 

ſchool for teaching the children to read 

and work, which was kept by the widow | 
of an old * 


: She frequently and perſonal enquiries 

| how they went on, and her viſits inſpired 
emulation, and encouraged merit. True 
benevolence is never oftentatious: and 
Matilda boaſted not of her good deeds. 


The mind of Beaufort was, however, too 
congenial to her own for him to be long 
ignorant of her viſits to the village. He 
had himſelf ſauntered out there, a few 
evenings after his arrival, and had heard 
the praiſes of the good angel who reſided 
at the Cottage, as theſe. grateful people 
called Matilda. 


He 


% 
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He ſoon had prevailed on her to allow 
him to attend her in theſe excurſions ; and 
| intreated her, with.the utmoſt delicacy, to 
| diſpoſe of his purſe as ſhe judged moſt for 
the advantage of her penſioners; adding, 
« It is my wiſh to make all my tenants 
happy and comfortable, and I know not 
how I can do ſo better, than by putting 
them under your care, if you will kindly 
condeſcend to take that trouble.“ 


She iffured TM ſhe ad with much 
pleaſure be his almoner ; and that ſhe was 
highly flattered by his * her * 
the office. | 


| 


Mr. Beaufort knew the nate of 
Mr. Leeſon's fortune, and had taken this 
method of enabling her to do the good ſhe 
wiſhed without inconvenience to herſelf. 

One fine morning, after his departure, 
Matilda, attended by old Martha, had 
, Bone to enquire after her little ſcholars, 
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and to carry them ſome books ſhe had 


procured for their uſe, She returned by 
the high-road, but had not proceeded far, 

when ſhe'perceived a lady and gentleman, 
who ſeemed to have been juſt extricated 
from an over- turned coach, which their 
ſervants were buſily employed in raiſing 


from the ground. The lady no ſooner 
ſam Matilda, than ſhe exclaimed, in a tone 
of joyful ſurprize, Good heavens | Miſs 


Leedon | £29 


| Matilda cs recollected Mrs. 


| _ Manſel, whom ſhe had formerly ſeen at 
Lady Gaymore's aſſemblies; and was the 
only lady ſhe had met there for whom 
_ the felt the ſmalleſt degree of . 


This unexpected meeting gave * 


| mutual pleaſure. Mrs. Manſel's huſband 


commanded a frigate, which at that time 


was lying at Plymouth; and ſhe was going 


there, accompanied by her N Sir 
Charles Oſborne. 


She 
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She had been much charmed with Ma- 
tilda when ſhe had ſeen her in Lady Gay- 
more's parties, and had often regretted that 
ſo amiable a girl ſhould be connected with 

A ny of a character ſo lietle W 


| Mrs. Manſel had left London ent 
the marriage was broken off by the failure 
of Mr. Leeſon ; ; and, though ſhe had 
made many enquiries, had never been able 
to trace the retreat of her young favourite : 
ſhe therefore thought the accident, in ſpite 
of the delay it was likely to occaſion us, 
was a fortunate one, as it would be the 
means of renewing their acquaintance. 


Though Sir Charles and his aunt had 
happily received no hurt, the carriage was 
too much damaged to be able to proceed 
without being mended. It was therefore 
ordered to go ſlowly to the village, which 
affording one ſmith's ſhop, they thought 
it might be ſufficiently repaired by the 
Tollowing day to carry them to their place 
"=P 5 | of 
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of en, In the mean time they 
were eaſily prevailed on to accept Matilda's 
invitation to Woodland Cottage. 


% Shall I preſume too much, my dear 
Madam,” ſaid ſhe, as they walked along, 
«it 1 hope to profit from this unforeſeen 
meeting, by No ſtaying ſome days with 5 

us?“ | 


It would give me great pleaſure,” re- 
plied Mrs. Manſel; for, believe me, I 
have ſeldom met with a more agreeable 
circumſtance than our unexpected inter- 
view this morning: but when you know 1 
have not, for many months, ſeen Captain 
Manſel, and that this is, perhaps, the on- 
ly opportunity I may have of ſeeing him 
for ſome time to come, I am ſure you will 
not wonder at my ſolicitude to me my 
journey as ſoon as I poſſibly can.” 


« Your reaſon is, I am ſorry to find, 
unanſwerable,” ſaid Matilda; “ and at 
— 
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preſent I certainly will not even wiſh for 
your company a moment longer than you 
are obliged to ſtay : but as you return, will 
you not come this way? and may. not I 
then * for a longer viſit?” 


Indeed, my n Miſs Leeſon,” re- 
plied Mrs. Manſel, I feel great regret 
at the thought of ſo ſoon parting, and 
willingly will I promiſe a longer ſtay as I 
return. But,” continued ſhe, after a ſhort 
Pauſe, « why ſhould we part. I think a 
jaunt to Plymouth would do both your 
father and you a great deal of good. You 
will be extremely well amuſed. Sir Charles 
and I ſhall be very happy if you will ac- 
cept the vacant place in our carriage; 
and J can anſwer for Captain Manſel's 
endeavours to render your ſtay at Ply- 
mouth agreeable. I am afraid,” added 
| ſhe, one week muſt. be the greateſt 
length of my viſit; and I will then return 
with you, and ſpend ſome time with much 

= 5 6 1 fatis- 
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fatisfaction. What err. pou to _ W | 
ſal ?“ T 


« Iam ab with it; and am fure I 
can eafily get my father's conſent to ſo 
pleaſant a ſcheme.” 


e Mr. Leefon's conſent was as eaſily 
obtained as his daughter had imagined ; 
for he never made any objection to what 

appeared to give her pleaſure. 3 Al 


Their preparations for a week's abſence 
required little time; and the coach being 
ready the next day, they ſet out after an 
early dinner, ſlept that night at Ivy- bridge, 

and arrived at Plymouth next morning. 

The beauty and grandeur of the ſcene 
| which opened to their fight, on the firſt 
view of Plymouth, ſtruck our travellers 
with aſtoniſhment and delight. The fine 
mixture of land and water, the town, the 


doeks, the numerous veſſels lying in the | 
Sound, 


— 
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& 


Sound, and Hamoaze, together with the 
beautiful ſcenery of Mount Edgecumbe, 
form, perhaps, one of the fineſt ne 


in e 


. 
* 


Matilda, at Woodland en bad ad- 
mired the ſea, but ſhe now ſaw it with the 
addition of ' ſome of the largeſt ſhips the 
Britiſh navy can boaſt. Her mind was 
filled with wonder at thoſe floating caſtles, 
which conſtitute the wooden walls of Bri- 
tain, and convey -her daring ſons to the 

moſt diſfant parts of the ee _ 
in PRO? of e | 


She was [chard 1 expreſſion, and 
continued a filent admirer of the variety 
of fine and magnificent Pe diſplayed 


to her view. 


Captain Manſel was ready to receive his 
wife and her party; his barge attended to 


carry them on board the frigate he com- 


manded, which Was lying in the Ha- 


- Ss |  moaze, | 
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moaze. The day was uncommonly fine, 
not a cloud obſcured the clear azure of the 
ſkies, whilſt a light breeze wafted their 
bark over the * waves. 


They dined under an awning upon deck, 
and a band of muſic played the whole 
time. In the evening they returned to 
lodgings in Plymouth, which Captain 
Manſel had engaged for them, highly de- 
lighted with the pleaſant manner in which 
* had paſſed the day. | 


The week of N altonted ſtay flew 
with great rapidity, in daily parties of plea- 
- fure by fea and land. They viewed the 
dock yard, went on board feveral men of 
war, and fpent one day in the romantic 
ſhades of Mount Edgecumbe. During 
all theſe expeditions Sir Charles was con- 
ſtant in his attendance on Matilda. He 
had been ſtrongly prepoſſeſſed in her fa- 
vour by his aunt, who had been warm in 
her praiſes from the day ſhe firſt ſaw her 


in 
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in Groſvenor Square; and her appearance 
had captivated his heart at firſt fight, 


Indeed, Matilda looked uncommonly 
lovely that morning ſhe met them after 
their overturn; the walk had given a fine 
glow to her complexion, and the pleaſure 
of meeting Mrs. Manſel animated her 
countenance, and gave additional luſtre to 
her ſparkling eyes. | 


Sir Charles was young, handſome, and 
in poſſeſſion of a large fortune; yet he ſaw 
all his attentions received with the moſt 
cool politeneſs by the object of his adora- 
tion ; nor could he flatter himſelf with the 
_ ſmalleſt degree of encouragement to his 
aſſiduities. In truth, they were all loſt 
upon Matilda: the novelty of the objects 
by which ſhe was furrounded, and the en- 
tertainment ſhe received by the variety of 
amuſements which Captain Manſel was 
anxious to procure for his gueſts, had 
ſcarce the power of baniſhing Mr. Beau- 
„ fort 
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fort 0ne moment from her thoughts ;—his 
image wholly occupied her mind; her 
ideas, in ſpite of herſelf, conftantly dwelt 
on his perfections, and ſhe longed to re- 
turn to Woodland, again to reviſit thoſe 
ſcenes, rendered intereſting by 1 remem- 
brance of his preſence. 4 


„The recollection of Eleanor, however, 
would at times intrude, caſt a cloud over 
her mind, and render her abſent and 
thoughtful in the midſt of all the gaiety 
angncing the > parti ſhe was W in. 


This was not band by Mrs. 1 
ſel. She fancied Matilda mourned over 
ſome hidden grief; and ſuſpected ſome 
ſecret attachment to be the cauſe of that 
ſoft penſiveneſs, which at times took poſ- 
ſeſſion of the expreſſive countenance of her 
young friend. She was, however, perſuad- 
ed it could not be regret for the loſs of 
Lord Richley; as all ſhe ſaw of the turn 


of mind and diſpoſition of our heroine, | 
9 
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convinced her, ſhe could never have had 
4 real regard for him. Mrs. Manſel was 
determined to gain her confidence, not 
from | motives of curioſity, but that ſhe 
might endeavour to ſoothe, with every 
kindneſs of Ls. the uncaſineſs ſhe 
n | 


Mrs. Manſel had, at firſt, beheld with 
pleaſure how much Sir. Charles admired 
Matilda; and had pleaſed herſelf with 
viewing the amiable girl as a future niece; 
but the calm civility of her behaviour to- 
wards him, convinced his diſcerning aunt 
he had ſmall chance of ſuccels ; and, dread- 

ing his being engaged in a hopeleſs paſ- 
ſion, ſhe heard with ſatisfaction, the day 
before they were to return to Woodland, 
that he could not attend them, having re- 
ceived a poſitive order to N his nn 
min., e 


Sir Charles u was exceſſively vexedt) at this 
cruel mandate, which he was obliged to 
| obey. 
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obey. He felt infinite regret that he muſt 


take his leave of Matilda, without having 


ever had an opportunity of informing her 
of the impreſſion | ſhe had made on his 
hearr. 


2 fe confeſſed his love to Mrs. Manſel, 
and intreated ſhe would plead for him-in 
his abſence; ſhe affured him ſhe had too 
good an opinion of Miſs Leeſon's merit, 
and too great a regard for her not to be a 


very ſtrenuous advocate in his cauſe; 


© though,” added ſhe, I would not have 
you too ſanguine, for I muſt own I have not 
obſerved in Matilda the leaſt encourage- 
ment for your hopes.” | 


« Tam very ſenſible of what you ſay, 
my dear aunt,” he replied : «ſhe is ſu- 
perior to all the little arts of coquetry; 
and the total unconſciouſneſs of her own 


| Charms, which renders her ſo peculiarly 
_ amiable may prevent her diſcovering the 
conqueſt ſhe has made of my heart, I 


_ 


7 — X WF 


had better ſpeak for yourſelf at once. 
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wiſhed to have eſtabliſhed an intereſt in 
her, before I made my declaration; but 

this cruel order, to go immediately to Gi- 
braltar, breaks in on all my plans——1 
muſt ſer out for London this evening, and 
fear I muſt unavoidably be abſent many 
months. In that time, how many rivals 
have I not to dread !——for who can fee 
Martilda, and be inſenfible to her charms! 
Oh! my dear aunt,” continued he, « Leave 
my fate in your hands. Tell your lovely 
frend how much I adore her—tell her 


I lay my title and fortune at her feet— tell 
her . 5 


00 Indeed, my dear Charles,” ſaid Mrs. 
Manſel, interrupting him, © I think you 


Miſs Leeſon has too*much candour to de- 
ceive. If ſhe can return your regard, 
ſhe will give you leave to lighten the pangs 
of abſence by hope; and if her affections, 
which I My ſuſ] pect, are Otherwiſe en- 

Saged, 


| 
| 
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gaged, you mn be fatisfied to think of | 
Ker no more.” 


1 


« That will, indeed, be a hard taſk,” 
replied he, ſighing: I cannot encounter 


her refuſal ; and yet, if I go without ſpeak. 


ing, I ſhall have to endure all the torture 


* 3 5 


fel, “ and will leave you to make the beſt 
you can of this n of ſeeing ber 
| alone.“ 


I am ſorry we are going to loſe you, 
Sir Charles,” ſaid Matilda, as ; the Te: 
the room. 


« Could I. indeed, hope you would be 
ſorry for my abſence,” cried he, it 
would alleviate ſome part of the pain 1 


feel in being thus obliged to tear . 
away. 


66 I re- 


wil * bd 
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41 80 your going,“ returned ſhe, 
upon my friend Mrs. Manſel's account: it 


vill be hard on her to part at once from 
Captain Manſel and raph 


15 1 is all your pity for my aunt! 
exclaimed Sir Charles; © and am I not to 


hope for ſome ſmall ſhare of compaſſion 
for my adverſe fate, which baniſhes me 


from her whom I adore !—Yes, beauteous 
Matilda !—forgive the abruptneſs of this 
declaration, which the ſuddenneſs of my 
departure has drawn from me accept my 
vows of love and conſtanty ; ; and give me 
leave to hope, at my return, you will bleſs 
me with your hand.” 


Surpriſe, at this uncxphtind ſpeech, kept 0 


Matilda for ſome moments ſilent; and Sir 


Charles began to flaiter himſelf that ſhe 
would not be ſo indifferent to his ſuit as 


his aunt had predicted. But Matilda, fear- 


ing his interpreting her ſilence in a more 
favourable manner than ſhe wiſhed, ſhe 
* __ | _ 
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determined at once to put an end to his 
hopes, by a candid aſſurance, that the on- 
ly light in which ſhe ever had, or ever 
could, regard him, was as the nephew of 
Mrs. Manſel ; as ſuch,” ſhe ſaid, you 
are entitled to every attention from me, 
and I have the utmoſt eſteem, for your cha- 


racter; but I ſhall always regret, if any 


proof I have given you of that eſteem 


| ſhould have been looked on by you as a 


mark of any ſtronger ſentiment. I feel 
flattered by the partiality you have expreſl- 
ed for me, and hope to continue to merit 
your good opinion. May you be as hap- 


py as you merit with ſome more amiable 
woman. I muſt entreat of you to think of 


me only as the friend of Mrs. Manſel, and 


as one who wiſhes you more happineſs 
than is in her power to beſtow. F arewell, 


Sir Charles,” cried ſhe, holding out her 


hand to him, which he preſſed to his lips, 


—* T ſhall always rejoice to hear of your 


welfare, and when we meet again, I truſt 


it will be as ys" - So ſaying, ſhe hur- 
mT ned 
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ried out of val room, fearful of continuing 
a converſation which gave him ſo much 
agitation. 


affecting melancholy, of the diſappoint- 
ment of all his hopes, at the ſame time 
that his admiration and eſteem were high- 
ly increaſed by the fair and candid manner 
in which ſhe had put a final end to. his 


ſuit, He bid Mrs. Manſel adieu, pro- 


miſing her to uſe his endeavours to reco- 
ver the compoſure of his mind; and aſſur- 
ing her ſhe ſhould not ſee him in England 
again till he could obey the commands he 
had received, and behold Matilda with 
only brotherly affection; he threw himſelf 


into the polt- chaiſe, and drove from the 


% 


door. 


Mrs. Manſel, though very ſorry to part 
with her nephew, was comforted for his 
abſence, by the hope that a change of 
: ſcene, and the W duties of his pro- 
2 


Sir Charles told his aunt, with an air of 
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feſſion, would be the beſt means to con- 
quer the unſucceſsful attachment of a 
young man of one-and-twenty ; ſhe there. 
fore was much more reconciled to his de. 
parture than if ſuch a circumſtance had 


not occurred. 


Matilda feared ſhe had offended her by 
the peremptory refuſal of her nephew's of. 
fer.—** No, indeed, my love,” ſaid that 
_ amiable woman; © I know too well that 
our affections are not always in our own 
power, to blame my ſweet friend, how- 
ever delighted I ſhould have been to have 
called her my niece. I honour you for the 
noble frankneſs of your conduct, in at once 
putting an end to his hopes. The vanity 
of ſome young women would have been 
ſo much flattered by the conqueſt of Sir 
Charles, that they would have kept him 
dangling on, and encouraged hopes they 
never meant to realize, merely for the 

| Pleaſure of holding a man of his conſe- 


| 805 in their chains. . 
| When 


CY 
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« When a man makes honourable ad- 
dreſſes to a woman, he pays her the high- 
eſt compliment in his power ; and, in my 
opinion, has a right to expect that ſhe will 
put him out of ſuſpenſe the moment ſhe 
knows her own mind: for, although it is 
not right for a young lady to ſay yes too 
foon, ſhe cannot take too early an oppor- 
tunity of ſaying no, if ſhe means to put a 
negative on his propoſals. Suſpenſe is too 
great a torture for one human being will. 
ingly to inflict on another; and it muſt be 
a hard, unfeeling heart, than can be capa- 
ble of . 1 5 for the TI mark 
of regard. | 


I will not ſay my eſteem⸗ is raiſed by 
your candour; for had you acted other- 
wiſe, 1 ſhould have been mortified to find 


myſelf miſtaken in the opinion I had form- 1 
ed of ny amiable young friend; and, be 


aſſured „ my nephew's ſentiments on this 
ſubje& are ſimilar to my own. You have 
flattered him with the aſſurance, you do 

vol. . G | not 


| 


* 


| 126 WOODLAND, COTTAGE. 
* 
not think him unworthy your eſteem; and 


he hopes, when he returns, you will meet 
bim as a friend and brother.. 


1 


Vour e to me, my dear ma- 


| dam,” ſaid Matilda, . deſerves my warm- 
eſt acknowledgments ; and, believe me, it 

| will be the ſtudy of my life to merit your ap- 

| probation. I ſhall ever reflect with grati- 

' tude on the obliging partiality of Sir 
Charles Oſborne, which had it been in my 
power to have returned, with thoſe ſenti- 
ments he wiſhed, I ſhould not have heſi- 
| tated accepting his offer; and I ſhould 
have been happy in the proſpect of being 
ſo nearly allied to you. But I have too 
high an idea of the duties a wife owes to 
her huſband, and the affection ſhe ought 
to feel in order to make thoſe duties a 
pleaſure, ever to be ſo unjuſt to any man 
| as to beſtow my hand where I cannot give 
my heart. I had once,” continued Matil- 
da, nearly done ſo :—it was my father's 
| wiſh that I ſhould be united to Lord Rich. 


ley ; ; 


— 
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ley; and my affections being at that time 
wholly diſengaged” ——* Which they 
are not now,“ interrupted Mrs. Manſel, 
ſmiling at the unintentional confeſſion :— 
forgive me, my ſweet girl; I will not 
intrude on your confidence; ſome day you 
| may, perhaps, think me worthy of it, and 
give me an opportunity, of proving the 
friendſhip and affection which I feel for 
you,” „ | - 


The entrance of Captain Manſel relieved 
the bluſhing Matilda from the embarraſſ- 
ment theſe words occaſioned. He had re- 
ceived his diſpatches, and was to ſail early 
next morning. 1 N 75 
| Captain Manſel took a tender leave of 
his lady, and a very polite, and even af. 
fectionate one, of Mr. and Miſs Leeſon ; 
recommending his beloved Charlotte to 
their care and attention I rejoice to 
think I leave her with ſo amiable a friend,” 
kid he to Matilda, « to one, I am ſure, 
G 2 will 
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will ſhew her every kindneſs, and give her 
every comfort in my abſence.“ 


Parting with Captain Manſel was to 
his wife a ſevere ſtruggle; it was, hoy. 
ever, an unavoidable evil. His king and 


country demanded his ſervices, and ſhe 


ſubmitted to the loſs of his beloved ſociety 


with heroic fortitude, worthy the wife of a 


Britiſh officer. She reſigned her hero to 
the care of that Providence, who ſuffer 
not a ſparrow to fall unheeded to the 
"ng. | 


Next morning, * day- light, Mrs. Man. 
a, accompanied by Matilda and her fa- 
ther, ſet out on their return to Woodland, 
Cheered by the friendly attentions of her 
companions, her grief for the ſeparation 
from, her huſhand was in ſome meaſure 


ſoothed, and ſhe endeavoured to return 


their kindneſs by ſhewing i it was not Joſt 
| upon her. | % 


They 


ler 


ey 


| „ / 
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They had provided themſelves with 
ſandwiches and a bottle of wine in the car- 
rage, and meant to travel without ſtop- 
ping till they arrived at the place of their 
deſtination; but unfortunately meeting with 
tired horſes, and other unavoidable delays, 
they found themſelves, at the cloſe of the 
evening, on the confines of an extenſive 
heath, and no- appearance of any reſting- 
place within view. 


The night came on cloathed with unu- 
ſual darkneſs, and a tempeſt of wind and 
rain aroſe, mixed with loud-roaring thun- 
der and the moſt vivid lightning. They 


had proceeded near an hour in this dread- 


ful ſtorm. Mr. Leeſon was alarmed on ac- 
count of his two companions, and they 
thought more of the fervants and horſes, 
who were expoſed to the inclemency of the - 
weather, than of themſelves, who were 
ſheltered from its violence; but all were ſi- 
lent from the awful ſenſations a tremendous 
thunder-ftorm cannot fail to inſpire, even 
77 {| +: _ 
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in thoſe boſoms whoſe truſt in the Almigh. 
ty Ruler of the tempeſt ſecures them from 
vain fears and unneceſſary alarms. At length 
the carriage ſuddenly ſtopped; and on 
their eagerly enquiring the cauſe, the poſti- 
lions acknowledged, that, deceived by the 
darkneſs of the night, they had loſt their 
way on the lonely heath ; and that finding 
themſelves on the banks of a broad and ra. | 
pid river, they were afraid to proceed. 


In vain our diſtreſſed party looked round 
for ſome cottage light, which might direct 
their way. A profound darkneſs reigned 
around, and no ſound was heard but the 
howling of the wind, the loud thunder, 
and the roar of the neighbouring torrent.— 
During this perplexity, Mrs. Manſel, more 
uſed to the difficulties and dangers of tra- 
velling, and whoſe good ſenſe and pre- 
fence of mind never forſook her, with al- 
toniſhing compoſure kept up the ſpirits of 


ber companions. She directed, that as 


they could not go on 4 the preſent impe- 
netrable 


. 


— 
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en datknels; they ſhould take the 
| horſes from the carriage, and place them 
on the lee: ſide of it; that the ſervants 
mould ſhelter themſelves as well as they 
could, and gave them the bottle of wine 
to keep up their courage. © It muſt,” 
faid ſhe, ©* be nearly the time of the moon's 
riſing; and then, although the ſtorm con- 
i tinues, we ſhall have ſome little degree of 
light to direc our motions.” 


d The party waited with as much patience | 
+ MW and refignation as they could muſter for 
d the accompliſhment of her prediction. At 
e length the moon aroſe, the violence of the 
; tempeſt abated, the lightning appeared 
- W fainter, and the interval between the flaſh. 
e and accompanying peal of thunder was of 
- ſo conſiderable a length, as to prove the 


ſtorm had paſſed to a diſtance. The black 
. clouds flew tumultuouſly over the ſky, and 


f the moon appeared at intervals. They 
ngain put the horſes to the carriage, and 
ö gaining a | bigh-road, which the ſervant. - - 


: 5 6 4 | diſco- 
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diſcovered at ſome diſtance on the heath, 
they purſued it, in the hope of arriving at 
Tome village: they were, however, diſap- 
Pointed in this expectation, when they 
ſuddenly came to the remains of a bridge, 
which ſeemed to have been, but a ſhort 
time before, ſwept away by the impetuous 
torrent, on whoſe banks they had ſo long 
travelled, and to which the road had again 
conducted them. 


Extremely alarmed at this dangerous 
occurrence, for the foremoſt horſes were 
already on the broken arch of the bridge, 
they again ſtopped, and anxiouſly, held a 
conſultation what was next to be done. 


Forty years' reſidence in BiſnopſgateStreet 

had ill fitted Mr. Leeſon to direct their mea- 
ſures, in a dark night, and in an unknown 
part of the country. Matilda's youth and 
inexperience prevented her being, of the 
ſmalleſt uſe on the occaſion : their attend- 


- ants (two hired poſtilions ind Mrs. Man- 
, ſel's 
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ſel's ſervant) were not very competent 
judges in this buſineſs ; for the former had 
ſome time ſince declared they were entirely 
out of their knowledge, and the latter 
had never in his li;e been in ha rn of 
f * before. 


The taſk, then, of deciding on the beſt 
means of extricating themſelves out of 
their difficulties reſted ſolely with Mrs. 
Manſel, and it could not, fortunately for 
them, have devolved on a better perſon. — 
With all the ſoft delicacy of her own ſex, 
ſhe poſſeſſed the firmneſs of mind and cool 
reſolution of the other; ſhe was not eaſily 
_ diſcouraged by difficulties, which ſhe met 
with prudent caution, where caution could 
avail ; and where it could not, with forti- 
tude and ene 


| She had early in hfe gone athoad with 
her father ; - and ſoon after her marriage, 
Captain Manſel, being ordered on a fo- 
reign ſtation, ſhe had attended him, and 
"MY ſuffered 
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ſuffered great hardſhips in ſeveral ſforms, 
and had once been ſhip-wrecked. Her 
huſband's fears on her account had been 
too great for him to allow her again to en- 
counter ſuch dangers, for the ſake of en- 
joying her ſociety; and after this firſt 
voyage would never, for an inſtant, liſten 
to her propoſal of accompanying him. — 
The dangers ſhe had experienced on the 
ocean had, however, prepared her mind 
to encounter difficulties on ſhore with 
great compoſure ; and ſhe could not ima- 
gine any thing on terra firma could, in 
compariſon, give en for terror and 


alarm. 


* 1 i 1 s 
* 4 ” * 


After a few moments of conſideration, 
ſhe recollected having once been on a viſit 
to a gentleman in this part of the country, 
and that a party had gone one morning to 
ſee the ruins of a caſtle, which, from the 
view of the river and appearance of the 
bridge, ſhe imagined could not be far off. 
he gave her ſervants directions to ride 


In 


J 
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on cautiouſly towards the place where ſhe 
imagined this building muſt be, and, hav- 
ing found it, to return and ſhew them the 
way: 8 Fo 


« Tt is many years ſince I was here,” 


{aid ſne, but I well remember, at that 
time, ſome of the apartments were in very 


good repair, and 1 doubt not they may 
ſtill be ſufficiently habitable to ſerve us for 


ſhelter this night, and when day breaks 


we can be at no loſs to purſue our journey. 
— Fer fellow travellers felt too happy in 


having ſuch a directreſs not to place entire 


fa in all ſhe propoſed. 


William ſoon returned, with intelli- 


gence that the caſtle ſhe deſcribed was not 
above half a mile off; and, pointing to- 


wards the ſpot where i it ſtood, they ſaw its 


lofty towers and battlements very diſtinct- 


ly, the moon at that moment burſting 
from a cloud, and throwing its beams full 
N it. ei FEr EL 
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But now another unlooked-for and un- 
| fortunate circumſtance occurred: Mrs. 


Manſel's coach had been but ſlightly mend- 
ed at Woodland, merely to enable it to 


proceed to Plymouth ; and there various 
amuſements had taken up the attention of 
all the parties concerned, ſo that the in- 
firmities of the carriage were totally forgot. 
Their road hitherto had been tolerable, 
but, upon turning to go to the caſtle, a 


ſudden jolt broke both ſprings, and laid 


the carriage on its ſide. Our travellers 
got out with ſome difficulty: they had 
luckily received no hurt, but the carriage 
was unable to go on, and they were under 
the neceſſity of proceeding on foot. The 
clouds again began to gather, and the ap- 
pearance of a ſecond ſtorm faſt approach- 


ing, made them haſten to the ſhelter they 


had ſo opportunely diſcovered. 1 


They left the carriage to the care of the 
poſtilions, and each of the ladies taking an 


arm of Mr. Leeſon, hurried towards the 


7 ) caſtle. 


£ wp 
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caſtle, followed by the ſervant. Arriving 
at the old gate-way, they made their way 
as well as they could through the briars and 
- nettles with which it was almoſt choaked 
up, and entered a ſpacious court. 


9 tak this perfectly,” * ſaid Mrs. 
Manſel ; © and, I think, on the right-hand 
there. is a door which * to the _ 
ments I mentioned.” 1 


They found the door, but it was cloſed : 
being, however, old and infirm, the unit- 
ed ſtrength of Mr. Leeſon and William 
foon burſt it from the hinges ; the noiſe of 
its fall echoed through the vaulted roof, 
and was inftantly ſucceeded by a loud and 
tremendous roar. The party ſtopped— . 
and even Mrs. Manſel was ſeized with a 
momentary terror. Good God!” ex- 
claimed ſhe, © it is like the roaring 1550 a 
lion: here can it be ** 


« Te 
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It Grands behind us,” ſaid Mr. 1 
ſon. Let us get in here, and cloſe up 
the door again as well as we can.“ 


ce See!” ſaid Mrs. Manſel, “ there is 
the remains of fire in yonder large chim- 
ny. Whilſt you and William replace the 
door, Matilda and I will try to mend this 
fire, which will not only ſerve to give us 
light, but warm us too, for I feel * | 
r cold. a 


74 « Beſides,” cottinord ſhe, concealing 
the fears ſhe could not avoid feeling under 
an apparent gaiety, if, indeed, the noiſe 
we heard is a lion, (which, by the way, 1 
muſt confeſs is rather unlikely) I have al- 
ways been told, no wild beaſt wh approach 

a fire. 


&) 13 } 
” tis Conn he tk up po fore of the 5 
nente that had broke from the door in its 


4 fall, and walked towards the hearth, direct. 


et by the glimmering flame that twinkled 


at times amongſt the dying embers. 
Sure 
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« Surely,” ſaid Matilda, 3 this place 
muſt be inhabited | „ + e744 


cc This remains of fite | is certainly a 
ſymptom of it, replied Mrs. Manſel, 
«© but when we get more light we ſhall be 
able to make ſome diſcovery of the plate, 
and its inhabitants, which are probably 
only ſome of the neighbouring ſhepherds, 
who have taken ſhelter here from the in- 
clemency of the weather. 1 only hope 
they have ſome proviſions to. S us, wor 
I am "EP! ger” 


| Whil the ladies 1 were. cientiplontds in re- 
viving the almoſt extinguiſhed flame, 
William, having pretty well recovered the 
fright. Mrs. Manſel's talking of a lion had 
given him, and believing, at worſt, it was 
only a bull bellowing on the heath, return- 
ed to look after the coach, and to endea- 
vour to get it into a place of ſafety. 
And Mr. Leeſon having replaced the door 
as well as * rn now rd pined the ladies, 
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| and offered his aſſiſtance to Mrs. Manſel, 


who was moving a large · cheſt towards the 


fire-ſide, which ſne thought would ſerve 
In doing this, his foot 
ſtruck againſt ſomething, and ſtooping to 
pick it up, what was their horror, to find it 


them as a ſeat.- 


a * ſtained with blood !- — 


5 1 * cried Matilda, what 
aer 2 

1 Be not 8 my dear aid Mrs. 
Manſel—” ſhe would have ted, but 
the loud-howling tempeſt beating furiouſly 
againſt their ill-cloſed door, it burſt open! 
again the tremendous roar was heard, 


which was. fucceeded by a long and 


difmal yell —a tall figure, all in black, 


entered, holding in its hand a lanthorn; 
and having carefully cloſed the entrance, 
it etoſſed with flow ſtep the upper end of 
the extenſive hall, muttering to itſelf in 


broken ſentences. When, turning round, 
and perceiving our three travellers ſitting 


by the glimmering fire it a ex- 


| claimed— 
| cc I have 


; 

| 

| 

1 
t 

\ 

t 
» 
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* T have fed the lion, and given food to 
the tiger : the eagle, alſo, hath not been 


forgot; they feaſt on the body of the ſtran- 


ger, and the wolf has devoured his heart. 
Saying this, he opened a large door they 
had not before obſerved, and vaniſhed from 
their fight, leaving them 1 in terrific oonſter- 
nation. 


The dreadful thought occurred, that 
they were in the haunts of banditti, who 
fed wild beaſts with the bodies of thoſe 
travellers who were fo unfortunate as to 
fall into their hands. It was plain the 
perſon. who ſpoke had miſtaken them for 
ſome of his gang. The deep gloom of 
the hall was fo little difpelled by the 
tranſient flame they had with difficulty 
preſerved in the chimney, that it rendered 
this opinion extremely probable ;: but it 
was likely he would ſoon find out his miſ- 
take, and then, perhaps, the fame dread- 
ful fate awaited them that already ſeemed 
to have overtaken the unhappy ſtranger. 

1 Anxiety 
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Anxiety for the fate of their ſervants, 
and dread of what might be their own, 
kept them in a ſtate of the moſt dreadful 
ſuſpenſe. To remain where they were, 
and, if poſſible, conceal themſelves till 
day-light ſhould appear, ſeemed, of the 
two, more eligible than leaving the apart- 
ment they were in; as, unknowing where 
to go, they might, perhaps, run into the 
1 ee _ n to Tn 


30 The remains of an old folding door 
pointed out to them a receſs, which for- 
merly had been a cloſet, from whence, 
unſeen ' themſelves, they might obſerve 
what paſſed in the hall. They entered it, 
and fitting. down on ſome lumber they 
found there, determined to wait, with as 
much compoſure. as their minds agitated | 
with the moſt dreadful apprehenſions would 
permit, for the dawn of day. Both cold 
and hunger were now entirely baniſhed 
from their thoughts, and their only wiſh 


was for concealment. TE | 
They 
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They had not ea long in the re- 
ceſs, when the door opened, and the ſame 
_ perſon they had before ſeen again appear- 
ed: he held in his hand a flaming torch, 
which caſt a frightful glow over the drea- 
ry apartment, and was followed by two other 
men.— They are gone,” ſaid he, looking 
round, and I ſee nobody; yet, I ſwear, but 
a few moments ago, I beheld three figures by 
the fire; and I took them for ſome of you. 


«© Thou. haſt been dreaming, Philip,” 
| cried one of the men; thy fears have 
made thee fancy ſo. There 1s no creature 
here; or where could they have gone? 
not, ſurely, out in ſuch a night as this !” 
hen approaching the fire-place, by 
the light of the torch, which ſhone. on 
their palid countenances, four little chil- 
dren were ſeen ſuſpended to. the beam, and 
to all appearance lifeleſs ——<© Wife and 
children ſavagely Late muttered 
he to himſelf. Then looking up, and 
turning to Philip, he faid, © theſe ſhould 

N be 


% 
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be removed, they have hung long enough; 
put them into that cheſt for to-night ; to- 
morrow we can better diſpoſe of them.” 


Philip FR the torch in an old iron 
helmet, which hung on the wall, and 
obeyed in filence. Meantime, the other 
two men walked up and down the hall, in 
earneſt converſation, but ſo low, that our 
terrified travellers could ſcarcely diſtinguiſh 
a ſentence ; what did reach their ears, by 
no means tended to relieve their apprehen- 
ſions. They ſeemed to deliberate on ſome 
murder to be committed the following 
evening. At length one of them faid, in 
a louder tone, © the daggers I have be- 
ſpoke, and all will be ready againſt the ap- 
pointed hour.” < *Tis well,” replied his 
comrade; © thou ſhalt be rewarded for 
thy diligence ——But now. for Beaufort's 
death! exclaimed the other : bring me 
unio my trial when you will died he 
not in his bed? Matilda heard no more, 
DP” | | | but, 
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but, uttering a loud ſcream, fell ſenſeleſs 
into her father 8 arms. 


The men ſtarted at the ſound, and one 
them haſtily ſeizing the torch, they came 
immediately to the receſs, and with much 
aſtoniſhment beheld the n it * 
to their view. 


« For heaven's ſake,” cried Mrs. Man- 
fel, „ if you have a ſpark of humanity i in 
your boſoms, pity our diſtreſs - pity the 
miſery of a father lamenting over his only 
child, and bring us RG — 
One of the men whites whilſt the 
other, with much civility, intreated they 
would not be alarmed ; that no harm what- 
ever was-intended them, and that his com- 
Panion was gone for help. The man ſoon 
returned, and with him a very genteel- 
looking woman, who brought a glaſs of 
water and ſome hartſhorn, With her aſ- 
| ſtance Matilda was foon brought to her 


ſenſes. = 
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ſenſes, though ſtill ſo terrified with all ſhe 


had ſeen and heard, that ſhe had not power 
to ſpeak, and trembled from head to foot. 
The woman propoſed ſhe ſhould be carried 
into an adjoining apartment, where, ſhe 


| ſaid, there was a good fire, and a bed, | 


where the young lady might repoſe till ſhe 
was recovered. The offer was thankfully 


accepted. Mr. Leeſon would not leave 


his child, but, followed by Mrs. Manſel, 
aſſiſted the woman to convey Matilda to 
the room ſhe had mentioned. 


"ee 1 found a very comfortable fire; 
near it ſat a beautiful girl of ſeven years 
old, rocking a cradle, in which lay an in- 


fant. faſt aſleep. The woman, with the 


- greateſt tenderneſs, uſed every means to 
compoſe the ſpirits of her agitated gueſts, 
for Mr., Leeſon and Mrs, Manſel were not 


| much leſs alarmed than Matilda. It was 


ſome time before ſhe ſucceeded : at length, 


however, they began to recover from their - 


ö fright ; and Matilda s terrors for the ſafety 


a 


of 
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of Beaufort, which had occaſioned her 
ſcream, began to ſubſide as ſhe remarked 
the gentle behaviour of their hoſteſs; and 
ſhe prudently determined to conceal the 
nay ſhe could not help e. | 


One of the men now l at the 
door, and informed Mr. Leeſon the ſer- 
vant wiſhed to ſpeak with him. 


When he was gone, the woman obſery- 
ed they muſt ſtand in need of ſome refreſh- 
ment, and offered to make them a diſh of 
tea. An old woman came into the room, 
and affiſted i in making the neceſſary prepa- 
ia for it. 
Meantime, the little ee in the Ry: 
nol, Matilda, who doated on children, 
took it on her lap, whilſt the pretty girl, 
who had been employed in rocking her 
brother, amuſed Mrs. Najet with ber! 8 
nocent prattle. 


[| 


Our 
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Our two fair rravelfers wete extremely at at 
- a loſs to reconcile the humane and hoſpi- 
table manners of theſe people with the 
barbarity of their converſation, and were 
exceſſively puzzled what opinion to form 
of them. Every thing they heard and ſaw 
increaſed their curioſity ; and, at length, 
they could no longer reſift expreſſing ſome 
part of it to their entertainers. 


They began with talking of the tremen. 
dos roar they had heard, . which & they 
had fancied e to be a RO. F 

e And: PR wat: ladies Gia the old 

woman, who ſeefned infinitely! the moſt 

loquacious of the two. « A man, who 
travels through the country with a Puppet 

Shew, and ſome wild beaſtiſes, came here 

to-day, and the deaſtiſes are all in the 

courtzyard.” And de yo know,” faid 
the little girl, © he has the niceſt dolls 
you ever ſaw ; ſome of them are as big al- 


moſt as I am; and they were all wet with 
„ he 
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. the rain, * he dare them 1 in cher nt 
ü hall to dry.” „nr ies 


MXxs. Manſel, „ * this an- 
b ſwer, proceeded in her enquiries; and 
i WM aſked, though half afraid, who the ſtranger 
N was that the man with the lanthorn had 
N talked of having en to be devoured. 
; Woe Pio fs 
« Grads addict 18 eried the 1 wo- 
man, to be ſure it muſt have been the 
, old horſe that ſtrayed into the court-yard. 
this evening; and Philip ſaid, as how it 
_ . was fit for nothing but the hounds ; ſo the 
lions and tigers rough! as well eat him.” 01 


1 Heavens ig . Mrs. Manſel; 
boy unneceſſarily have we been alarmed !, 
l and what needleſs terrors have we. ffs | 
e fered!ꝰ 

; 
a c But, 3 ſaid Matilda to 5 
8 woman who had given them ſo much in- 
- formation, we heard two men hold 


h i -& dread- 


CEE re ECO —-— — 
* 
” 
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| aetfubbonretacien about a murder to be 


committed; and, added ſhe, in a falter- 


ing voice, cc they mentioned the death of 


Beaufort?“ 


1 211K #1. 


And did that Acer you?” wires: 


_ ruptedthe'old woman, laughing. Why, 
ladies we are ſtrolling players; and, as 


ſure as can be, our people have been talk- 


ing of acting. Macbeth to- morrow night, 
and Mike e Sixth the On" 
after!“ e 0 s 


& 
Ty 4 . Ot ling . 2. 
3 : 411 


Matilda Windy eee 4 Cardinal 


"1 


Beaufort in that play, and her heart Was 


1 . | 
nN i 7 


LOT 2 +4 2 SEAS 3 


becher womam who Was wife to Mr. 
Williams, rhe manager öf the company, 


now took up the diſcourſe. We have 


been performing at Glouceſter moſt of 


the fanzmer; and are now on our way 
to Plymourk ; but ſome of the gentry in 


ral: \ tm have Uctained us, fo 


at + 4 © 
$96 act 


. - By rand. 
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act a few nights at a village a little diſtanee 
from this; and as the Whole company 
could not be accbmmodated there, the 
gentleman who lives at the other end of 
this caſtle has permitted us to be here.— 
Im ſure I am very ſorry we ſhould have 
a 7 7 _ a nm” ot 
0 We are Auen obliged to you for your . 
kind attention to us,“ ſaid Mrs. Manſel, 
« and are only forry we did not meet you 
| ſooner: for, I think, travelling ſo long in 
the: darkneſs and tempeſt has in ſome 
degree confuſed our heads; and made us 
more eaſily deceived by the ambiguity of the 
- converſation we heard; han we 1 to 
have Poe l. | SDUSUOG Of at 
N But «Tet chis be a with to us for the 
ture; my dear Miſs Leeſon, never to let 
appearances overcome us with terror; we 
certainly have this evening ſuffered infinite 
e which the exertion of a 


H. (iI it 3s little 


1 Vl 
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little reſolution would have diflipated: had 
vue recollected the improbability of ſuch a 
ſcene of bloodſhed and horror exiſting in 
this land of humanity and freedom, we 
ſhould, I think, have had the courage to 
aſk Philip the meaning of his extraordinary 
ſpeeches, and have been at once relieved 
from our imaginary danger.” : 


; At 'this moment Mir. Leeſon returned, 
and congratulating the ladies on being in 
a place of ſafety, after all the perils of the 

evening, informed; Mrs. Manſel, that the 
' ſervants and horſes were all well accom- 
madated, and that proper meaſures were 
taken for repairing the carriage ; then, turn- 
ing to Matilda, ſaid, And where, my 
dear, do you think we are, after all our ad- 
ventures ?——Why, at Heath  Caftle !— 
and, as I imagine, Mr. Nugent will be able 
to provide for us this night with leſs incon- 
venience to himſelf than our kind friends 
here could do, I have ſent to l him 
: of our preſent ſituation.” 
| 


Maat 


WOODLAND COTTAGE. 153 


Matilda was extremely ſurpriſed at this 
intelligence, and wondered they ſhould not, 
dark as it was, have recollected the Caſtle: 

but it was not likely that they ſhould do 
ſo, having never been at the weſt ſide of it, 
and ee Ne * _ _— 
1 MI {12 bf hots © 


Mrs. Williams I þ chow, although 


' the had not much ſpare room, ſhe would 


have done all in her power to make them 
comfortable, had they ſtaid; and the little 
girl told Mrs. Manſel, ſhe ſhould have 
her ſhare of her e bed, and ſne 
vould ſit * * up 
Mr. Went 1 on our travellers] in 
a ſhort time; and, after expreſſing ſurpriſe 
at this very unexpected meeting, pleaſure 
to ſee them, and fears for the ladies catch - 
ing cold with having been ſo much expoſed 
to the weather, inſiſted on their going im- 
mediately home with him, where they 
ſhould have a warm ſupper, and good beds i 
4 H 3 | to 


1 54 WoobL AND οο IR. 


to reſt after heir. fatigues, and a _ 
welcome from his niece and n 
. F \ þ C 1 

Laker Kn mad 3 en on . 
$1 e they took leave of their kind 
hoſts, who would accept no recompence 
for their trouble and civility, and accom- 
panied Mr. N a to his reſidence. 


be | 


| 1 
» Þ +7:4i Ty 


Y The fair Sad prodigiouſly harm- 
ed to embrace her friend: and, in a very 
elegant flow: of, words, congratulated her 
and Mrs. Manſel on their wonderful and 

miraculous eſcape, and ſafe arrival at the 
enchanted caſtle : for ſuch, doubtleſs, it 
muſt have appeared to you, ladies,” faid 
he; „and I long, impatiently to have 
the whole hiſtory of your very ſingular 
and uncommon adventures, which have 
had ſuch a fortunate termination; and I 
have no doubt that the extraordi: ty OC- 
currences you have this night witneſſed 
may vie with many of thoſe of the heroines, 
1 nn narratives have been 
232 4 | found | 
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found worthy a 7a on my -pxterrial 
ſhelves.” a hos 2 11 8 33 


| The ladies pleaded extreme fatigue, 
as an excuſe for not entering into a detail 
of their adventures that. night; and pro- 
miſed fully to fatisfy her curioſity next 
morning; and immediately after ſupper 
they retired to the apartment allotted for 
them. 1k 522, 2890; 6 AF inn LIGAND 


1 have been thinking a preat deal 
about that little girl we ſaw laft night,” 
ſaid Mrs. Manſel to Matilda, as ſoon as 

the latter was ſufficienily awake to attend 

do her converſation. I feel quite inte- 
reſted about her,“ purſued ſhe: * ſhe is 

a ſweet, engaging child; and, I think, to 

be a ſtrolling player, is a ſad Profeſfion 

for her to be brought up to. I have a 

great fancy to aſk. her ma beet e 


have er... LE. en een DOT 


. =_— Laney ſhe will oladly accept your 
,” replied Matilda: “ but I ſhould 
4. think 
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think it was a great charge to undertake 
the care of a child that 3 to r 
people. 5 


« ] will educate her end myſelf, P 
ſaid Mrs. Manſel, ** and teach her to be a 
good and uſeful member of ſociety. She 


will be an amuſement to me in my dear 
Edward's abſence, and a very entertaining 


companion for many a ſolitary hour I ſhall 
have at Newton Lodge before he returns.” 


5 1 as breakfaſt was over the little 


. er came to them, with her father and mo- 
. ther's duty, and had taken the liberty to 


ſend ſome tickets for the play that even- 


1 What i is your name, my dear?” faid 
Mrs. Manſel. Harriet,” replied the 
child, Shall I aſk your mamma to let 


you come and live with me ?” 


- 10 I cannot leave my mammy,” ſaid the 
little girl ; * but I ſhould like to hive with 
„ | * 
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| wal) ” chrowitig her little arms round Mrs. 
Manſel's neck. If your mamma bids 
you come and live with me, vill you be 
glad?” O, yes! very glad, indeed ;” 
and away ſhe ran to tell her mother what 
| e ſaid. et 


All 90 tickets were . wall heſi- 
tation; though, as the carriage would be 
ready in time for them to reach Woodland 
by day- light, they excuſed themſelves from 
going to the play. The forenoon was 
employed in viſiting all parts of this ex- 
tenſive and magnificent edifice. They al- 
ſo called on Mrs. Williams, to thank her 
for her civility the evening before. They 
found her alone; the reſt of the party hav- 
ing gone to the village, to prepare for the 
evening entertainment. 1 

« What an amuſing life your's muſt 
be!” cried Eleanor; and what a fund 
of entertainment your profeſſion muſtafford! 
How charming the occupation to ſtroll 
Ty ee „ 


—— — oe — — . ˙; a ²˙—¹t 3 . ,,,, — - — — — 
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from place to place in careleſs gaiety and 


_ caſe, and have no other buſineſs but to read 
plays, and rehearſe the intereſting ſcenes 
of heroes and of heroines ! and for the time 


fancying yourſelves the real characters. Oft 
has my imagination been fo enchanted 


with the lively, agreeable manners of the 


comedians, that I have been tempted to 


adapt their happy e and) m—_ 


yrs 10 HS * 1 
$2 4 
* . Madam, 1 gelen Mrs. Wil- 
ale « I fear you would ſoon change 
your ſentiments of the happineſs of our 
lives, were you once admitted behind the 
ſcenes. We are very different off the ſtage 


from what we are upon it. I once thought 


as you do; but fatal experience has con- 
vinced me how much the real 1 oma 


my differ from the aſſumed one.” 


1 4 Ws 
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ach «© Doubtleſs,” . cetrib ben xc your 


e muſt be extremely amuſing; and 


| aaa it may * be conjectured, a va- 
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riety of ſingular adventures; ab we; no 
doubt, ſhould find infinite entertainment, 
would you A us with a narrative of 


of our life. Ac | 

* My * ladies; 85 bald Mrs. Witt 
liams, contains no extraordinary occur- 
rence. The various events of my life were 
the natural effects of the cauſes that pro- 
duced them. Such as it is, if it will be 
any amuſement to you, I will recite it, — 
and may it be a uſeful warning to others 
to avoid we fare.” ee (IE AAR A 1 


% LTY 7 
$423 + ' EP 


They begged her to wo Indigo their curis. 
ry, and the gap as follows: — TFT AIRES. 


8 My father was a man Ty good write! 
in Norfolk: my mother was the -only 
daughter of a gentleman-who held a place 
for life in one of the public offices. Myſelf 
and one boy were their only children. My 
B mother, though condemned after hermarri- 
age to a country life, ever retamed a ſtrong 
— for all the diſſipation and amufe- 

H 6 ments 
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ments of the town; but her Predominant 5 
| * was the theatre. 


ce I had by nature great  ſoirits, a lively 
imagination, good voice, and excellent 
memory. My mother obſerved theſe qua- 
lifications with delight : my firſt leſſons 
were ſcraps of plays. I always ſpoke in 
a theatrical tone, and never walked but 1 in 
the true tragedy ſtep. | 


&« My brother, mi was 88 a year 
younger than me, received the ſame uſe- 
ful rudiments of education; we were taught 
to rehearſe ſcenes of plays together. My 
mother, as well as ſhe could, explained to 
as the proper actions accompanying the 
' ſpeeches we made; and ſo excellent an in- 

ſtructreſs was ſhe, and ſuch good pupils 
were her children, that, by the time I was 
fifteen, I was'a moſt capital little trage- 
dy queen, could ſtab myſelf with infinite 
grace; and, throwing myſelf on the car- 


| Pet, could die with a. great, deal of ele- 


gance: 
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gance: nor was my brother behind-hand 
with me in theatrical accompliſnments. 
« At this period, however, my father 
took it into his head to ſend him to an 
academy in the neighbourhood, and me 
to an eminent boarding-ſchool in London. 
Here, from the preparatory education I 
had received, 1 ſoon- made a proficiency 
in French and dancing; whilſt my excel- 
lence in ſpauting made me a very agree- 
able companion to my ſchool-fellows : the 
* miſtreſs herſelf was charmed with my ta- 
lents in that way, and could not reſiſt ex- 
bibiting me as an entertainment to a ſelect 
com ny of RI now W Fro 
«. One nip, a lady of the party was 5 
pleaſed with the ſpecimen of my theatric 
abilities, that ſhe entered into converſation 
with me; and finding, to her great ſur- 
priſe, I had never ſeen a play acted in my 
life, and that all I did was from my mo- 
ther's F ſhe begged my gover- 
neſs 
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neſs to allow me and one or two others to 
go with her to the play that night. As ſhe 
Was a very powerful patroneſs to Mrs. A. 
her requeſt was inſtantly complied with, 
and myſelf and two more, to our n. 
ee attended her to men Lane. 


1 8 This night 1 my fk: 15 
in a wonderful manner: the magnificence 
of the dreſſes, the beauty of the ſcenes, I 
had had no notion of; and they charmed 
me with their novelty as well as ſplendour. 
The play was Romeo and Juliet. I had oſt- 
en acted moſt of the intereſting ſcenes with 
my brother; but with how much more 
ſpirit, thought I, fhould I act with ſuch a 
Romeo as Mr. Morton, who was the actor 
that performed the part of Juliet's lover 
chat night, and who was the moſt capti- 
vating young man I had ever ſeen. 
cduld not help fixing my eyes on him 
all the while he was upon the ſtage, and 
— myſelf his Juliet. 


During 
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During the winter of my abſence from 
b I was at this theatre ſeveral times, 
and as often ſaw Morton, for he was a very 


_ uſeful actor, and performed almoſt every 
night. The caſt of character generally 
allotted to him, was the young and gallant 

hero, or the gay, agreeable lover „ and 


too young and inexperienced to diſtinguiſh 


between the actor and the man, I fancied 
him in reality poſſeſſed of all the eſtimable 


qualities he {6 well repreſented: As I ge- 


nerally ſat in the ſtage box, it was impoſſi- 
ble but he ſhould obſerve a ſnewy young 


girl, whoſe eyes he ſo conſtantly engaged: 


and he contrived to return the attention 1 


paid him in ſo particular, yet delicate a 


manner, that my fooliſn head imagined 
him exceſſively in love with me; and every 
day did I expect ſome tender notification 
of his paſſion. Time paſſed on, however, 
without any other explanation that hat 
our eyes mutually a th TR 1 Wy. | 


ſummons t to the country. 


* 
FE 
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* returned immediately home, where 
I mer my brother, it being then his holi-. 
days. I gave him an account of the thea- 
tric exhibitions I had been preſent at, and 
by 'my deſcriptions inſpired him with an 
ardent deſire to fee a play performed. His 
early education had been of infinite diſad- 
vantage to the ſtudies my father deſigned 
him to purſue. He was deſtined to be 
parſon of our pariſh, becauſe the living 
was in my father's gift. But all books, 
except Shakeſpear, the Britiſh Theatre, &c. 
were irkſome to him; and he determined 
o relinquiſh the ſtudy of divinity the mo- 
ment it was in his 8 


| « But 1 will not treſpaſs on your time, 
ladies, by any unneceſſary detail; and I 
will, therefore, paſs over my mother's de- 
light and encomiums upon the improve- 
ments my acting had received during my 
twelvemonth's refidence in London. 


Ga} 
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« In the courſe of the following ſum- 
mer a ſtrolling company came to our 
neighbourhood, We went to ſee them, 
and the firſt object that ſtruck my eyes 
was Morton, in the character of Ferdinand 
in the Tempeſt. He recollected me in- 
ſtantly; and the conſcious crimſon of my 
cheeks, when our eyes met, ſufficiently 
informed him he was not forgot. He no 
longer appeared to think of Miranda, for 
in every tender ſpeech he made to her his 
looks were directed to me. 


E When 5 ho was done, he ap- 
proached, and, with a reſpectful air, ad- 
dreſſed us, to beg we would take ſome 
tickets for the next evening, when a play 
was to be acted for his benefit. I eagerly 
took all the tickets which he offered me; 
but whilft I was diſtributing them to the 
party I was. with, I perceived a little note 
amongſt them, which made my heart pal- 
pitate, and I haſtily flipped it unobſerved 8 
into wy pocket. | 

cc _ 
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As ſoon as I got home I fle to my ow; 
apartment, and locking the door, to pre. 
vent interruption, eagerly opened the pre. 


cious epiſtle. It was written in a ſtile to 


charm ſuch a girl as I then was: — quota. 
tions from the moſt romantic plays, and a 


declaration of love in the moſt bombaſt 


ſtile. I read it again and again, till a 
ſummons to ſupper diſturbed me. Upon 


going into the parlour I found my father 


and mother in earneſt converſation.— 
Well, well,” cried he, as I entered, do as 
| you pleaſe.' My mother then, turning to 
me, ſaid, © I think, Mary, it would im- 
prove you very much, both in the manage- 
meat of your voice, and in the expreſſion of 


your action, to have a few leſſons from one 


Of theſe comedians; and I mean to- mor- 
row morning to ſend for the young man 
who gave us the tickets, and whole acting 
I think extremely well of, and enquire 
how often he can come to give you proper 
inſtructions whilſt he ſtays in this · neigh- 
bourhood. I obſerve, by the play bill, he 
pA + has 
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has been on ihe London ſtage, which is an 
advantage we are not likely often to meet 
with.” | 


| 


Alas! ladies, el up as I had 


been, was it ſurprizing that I ſhould be 


delighted with this propoſal? I had been 


taught to conſider good acting as the firſt 


of accompliſnments; and I fancied a good 
actor muſt of courſe be a Aon nn 


5 


Ty 1 141 B 77 4 17 


414 Me. Weben was eee ai bad 
captivated my fancy from the firſt moment 
I had ſeen him; and my imagination was 


led away by the effects of my improper 


education. Had I been more carefully 
watched over, and my fatal propenſity to 
the ſtage been checked inſtead of eneou- 
raged; had my unfortunate theatric abi- 
lities never been brought forward to flatter 
the vanity of my parents, by the admira- 
tion they excited, I might now have been 
happy under my paternal roof, in the love 
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of my friends, and the eftcem of the 
world. : | 


Mrs. Williams was for ſome moments 
unable to proceed: ſhe at length recover- 
ed herſelf, © IT beg. pardon, ladies, for 
my emotions; but I cannot always com. 
mand them, when 1 reflect on what J 


might have been, and on what I now am! 


« But I haſten to the concluſion of my 
ftory. No doubt you already anticipate, 
that Morton loſt not the opportunity ſo fa- 
vourable to his deſigns, but uſed all his art, 
and unfortunately too eaſily ſucceeded in 
tempting me to run off with him. 


* At the firſt town in Scotland J gave 
my hand to him; and no lover on the 
ſtage could appear miore attentive, more 
attached, than he was. Bur ſoon I found 
he was no more than an actor, when he 
- aſſumed the part of tenderneſs ; and the 
maſque fell off, when the anſwer to a let- 

| ter, 
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1 which he had written to my father to 


demand his bleſſing and my fortune, ar- 
rived. This denounced to us his impla- 


. cable wrath, and informed us, that from 


him we never could expect a ſixpence.— 


He added, that not contented with the 


folly of my own conduct, I had alſo de- 
coyed away my brother, who had eloped 
from the academy he placed him at, and 


joined a ſet of vagabonds. I had, there- 


fore, his ruin as well as my own to anſwer 
for; and neither of us ſhould ever enter 
his doors nn. | 


« Diva with griefat the unexpe&ed 


event, I fell into violent hyſterics, and only 


recovered to the additional miſery of find- 
ing I had thrown myſelf away upon a 
wretch, who had the barbarity to upbraid 
me with having been his ruin, as well as 
my brother's. He told me, he thought me 


a fool the firſt moment he ſaw me; but 
hearing I had a fortune, it was worthfhis 


while to come after me. He was mad 
„ „ with 
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with rage and diſappointment, and was 
the unhappy object upon which the vio- 


lence of his temper vented wlelf, . 


1 if 34 17 1014 — 12341 Das £361 4 
40. Fortunately for me, he received, the 
next day, a letter from the manager of the 


51 


company, to tell him, though he had brok- 
en his terms of agreement, by thus running 


away before the number of nights hechad 


engaged for were expired, yet if he would. 


bring the girl he had married with him, as 


ſhe had the character of being a "_ bet 


genius, he would receive us beth. 


4 This offi cated in ſome degree, my 
huſband's anger. He immediately con- 
ſented; and we ſet out to join the compa - 
ny, at AE at) ere 1 fart 7 


F * 
eidgo 01 V7:t50 27:4 ded ow 45. 


* My acting, 
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„Bot! found ire enger an amuſement 


the fatigue of going * a long play, 
and 


appeared we were fore 


al 
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and the exertion ſome of the violent tragic 
parts required, overcame my ſtrength, and 
exhauſted my ſpirits: but, inftead of being 
allowed to reſt myſelf at the end of it, I have 
frequently been obliged to dreſs a- new for 
the entertainment, and perform a part of 
mirth and gatety—ſure of being hiſſed if 
| did not pleaſe, (for the audience always 
expect to be amuſed, and make no allow - 
ance for our fatigue)and ofbeingtreated with 
the moſt ' mortify ing contempt by my huſ- 
band. If Jever remonſtrated againſt his be- 
haviour, or complained of his ill uſage, his 
anſwer always was, that the woman who 
could run away from her parents with a 


man ſhe knew nothing about, deſerved. no 
better,” lll | 


„1 Ber ell found him unkind and cruel 
to me, but he was alſo the moſt worthleſs 
and diffipated creature that ever exiſted. 
All the money I earned he ſeized as his pro- 
e : IO ered time ſhould 1 have gone 


'ſupper- 
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ſupperleſs to bed, after having faſted all 
day, and acting ſome fatiguing part, had it 
not been for the kindneſs of Mr. Williams, 
at that time one of the comedians. 


I had made many applications to my fa- 
. en all in vain: he continued inexorable. 
My mother is ſince dead, and he is mar- 
ried again, to a woman who was her maid; 
and whom I know to be poſſeſſed of too 
much art and cunning to allow him ever 
to be reconciled to my brother and me: 
particularly, as ſhe has a ſon, on whom, I 
underſtand, my father has ſettled his 


eſtate. 


« But to go on with my own ſtory,— 
Mr. Morton grew ſo extremely idle and 
careleſs in his profeſſion, that the manager 
was obliged to diſmiſs him. Me, however, 
he full retained, at an advanced ſalary. 


«« Meantime, I never ſaw my miſerable 


huſband, but when he wanted money. — 
9 


— an Som 3 a « 


tions, would beat out of me, as he called it, 
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Then he came, and with oaths and execra- 


(and, indeed, truly did he call it ſo) every 
anbibe [ had toiled for. How ſhall I tell 
you the dreadful fate of this abandoned 
wretch ! I tremble to think of the ſhameful 


end of the man I once loved and thought 
every thing that was amiable!” She burſt 


into tears, and, in a trembling voice, 
added, © He ruſhed on in the career of 
wickedneſs: at length, loſing more at the 
gaming-table than he had any hopes I 
could pay, he went on the high. road 
was . l 


# « 
3 * 


&« Pray ſay no more,” ine Mrs, 
Manſel : „ we are extremely ſorry, our 
curioſity ſhould have ſo diſtreſſed . i 

543 vic 

* The worſt part: of my x than; is now 
over,” ſaid Mrs. Williams: the little that 
remains will give you more pleaſure to 
hear, and me to relate. | 
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e mentioned to you, that, in my dif. 
treſs, 1 had always found Mr. Williams a 
friend. In due time after the fatal con. 
cluſion of the unhappy Morton, he offered 
me his hand. He is greatly older than 
me, and his appearance not ſo captivating 
as what I once thought the index of an 
amiable mind: but he is a worthy, honeſt 
man, and has made me the beſt of huſ- 


bands; and I am as happy as the recollec- 


tion of the paſt, and bitter reflections on 
* _ will allow me to be. 


2 
* 1 


company; ; and has promiſed me, when- 
ever we can make. ſufficient to enable us 
fo retire to a ſmall farm, he will do ſo; 
and the proſpect of ending my days in 
quiet and content enables me to go through 


the toils and labours of my dane with 


44: „ e 


My eder nde e in my 
footſteps, was rok, however, influenced 
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* Mr. Williams ! is now manager of the 
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by my example; for he knew not of my 
elopement till long after his own. Simi- 
larity of education led to a fimilar conduct. 
met him, about twelve months ſince, at 
Exeter : we both rejoiced exceedingly at 
the interview. 


90 « It ſeems he had been in many diffe- 


rent ſituations, and met with various ad- 


ventures. At length, tired of a wander- 
ing life, he determined to go to ſervice, and 
was at that time valet to a young gentle- 
man 1 of, n and e 1 


1% Such, Laden? is the + lane of my 
life, I am at preſent in a ſtate of compa- 
rative happineſs to any I have hitherto en- 
joyed; and if my recital has afforded you 
any entertainment, I ſhall feel amply re- 


warded for the tranſitory uneaſineſs it has 


given me, thus to recall the vanity and 
folly which has occaſioned me ſo much | 


The 


4, 
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The ladies gave her many thanks for 
her having ſo obligingly complied with 
their requeſt; and apologized for having 
- unintentionally given her pain, by recall- 
ing to her mind unpleaſant ideas. | 


Lad | # my dear 2 nal Mrs, 
Manſel, © will you excuſe what I am go. 
ing to ſay After the account you have 
given of your own education, and the dif. 
treſſing events in conſequence of it, I can- 
not but ſuppoſe you would bring up your 
little girl in a very different manner, were 
it in your power to do ſo, from what her 
education muſt of neceſſi ity be, if ſhe con- 
tinues in her preſent ſituation.” | 


It is very true, indeed, Madam,” re- 
plied Mrs. Williams ; and I am very 
ſenſible there cannot be a more improper 
ſituation for a girl than the one poor Har- 
riet is in; but I have no friend on whom 
I could fo implicitly rely, as to truſt her 


entirely with: and 2 I feel myſelf 
inade- 
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inadequate to the taſk of giving her all the 
inſtruction I could wiſh, till I think, un- 
der my eye, ſhe will not run ſo great a 
riſque as ſhe might do with ſtrangers. At 
leaſt,” added ſhe, with a figh, © I am 
willing to perſuade myſelf ſo; as I know 
not what elſe to do with this ſweet child, 
whom her dying mother committed to my 
care.” 

| | | : 

1 thought ſhe had been your own 
daughter!“ ſaid Mrs. Manſel. 


C No, Madam; her mother was ſiſter 
to Mr. Williams, and her father's name 
was Hamden : he died a ſhort time after 
their marriage, and his poor wife ſurvived 
the birth of Harriet but a few days: ſhe 
expired in my arms, leaving her little or- 
phan to my care. We were at. that time 
in Edinburgh; and on my return to Eng- 
land I made every enquiry I could after 
Mr. Hamden's relations, but in vain. He 
had owned to us his having eloped from 
1 = A the 


178 WOODLAND COTTAGE, 


the univerſity, when he firſt met with Mis 
Williams; and it is not unlikely that he 
changed his name to avoid purſuit. 


For ſome time paſt I have given up 
the ſearch, and have looked on this little 
girl as entirely mine; though, I own, her 
tuture fate makes, the greateſt part of,my 
* uneaſineſs. 5 


J wiſh,” Laid. Mrs. Manſel, © you 
bald lend her to me. I have already 
taken a great fancy to her; and, I am ſure, 
J can promiſe that every care and attention 
in my power ſnall be paid her: and when 
you are ſettled in the retirement you ſpeak 
of, I vill with has N wad ee 


Mrs. W befitated lee 3 
not any thing of the lady who made her 
this offer; and though ſhe appeared like a 
woman of reſpectability, yet ſhe had cauſe 
to know, appearances were ſometimes de- 


— and, much as ſhe regretted her 
little 
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little girl's 6 up in the diſſipated 
and frequently diſſolute ſociety of a ſtroll- 
ing company, yet ſhe knew not how to 
comply with ſuch a requeſt | from A 
ak | 51 


9 Min Mend ſaw her embarraſſment, and 
_ eaſily gueſſed the cauſe. She told her 
name, and was proceeding. to give ſome 
account of herſelf, when Mrs. Williams 
| interrupted her, by eagerly aſking, if ſhe 
was Mrs. Manſel of Newton Lodge, in 
Soinerſetſhire; and on being anſwered in 
the aftirmative——*, Oh! Madam,” | ſhe 
| cried, I know your character too well, 
not to bleſs God for having put it into your 
heart to aſk for my child. If you will 
condeſcend to take her, I can have no far. 
ther anxiety on her account, and ſhall be 
very, 'very happy, indeed.“ 100 


Mrs. Manſel was ſurpriſed to find ti 
ſelf known. 1 was at Bridgewater laſt 
ſummer,” returned Mrs. Williams, and 

14 heard | 


| 


— 
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| heard of your ' goodneſs, and how much 


the whole neighbourhood, high and low» 
adored you. Little Harriet is, indeed, a 
Ie child to have attracted your at- 
tention. 


n Manſel, to prevent her own praiſes 
being long dwelt upon, haſtily aroſe, and 
taking Mrs. Williams's hand, aſſured her, 
ſne was highly flattered by the child's * 
ing — to her care. 


Mrs. „ Williams was much affected I by her 
kindneſs; and ſaid, I ſhall certainly 
feel an extreme regret in parting with 
Harriet; for really, Madam, ſhe is a 
charming child; a mild, gentle temper, 
and an underſtanding beyond her years. — 
But I ſhould be inexcuſable to refuſe ſo 
noble and diſintereſted an offer, and one 
ſo much to her advantage, for the ſelfiſh 
pleaſure which I feel in having her with 
me. Her uncle's conſent I have no doubt 


of obtaining, as he has reſigned this dear 
child 
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child entirely to me; yet, Madam, I think 
1 ought not to part with her without his 
knowledge, and he will not be home till 
late at Nen 


| +3008 Perkaps| ladics,” faid Eleanor, 15 
circumſtance may induce you to favour 
Heath Caſtle with your preſence another 
night. Beſides, the ſun already begins to 
deſcend the ſæy: at this time of year dark- 
neſs. ſoon prevails ; and you will not now 
reach Woodud Were by daylight.” 8 


Mrs. Manſel an Matilda nh to the 
propoſal, if Mr. Leeſon hag! no objection. 


| Eleanor thanked Mes. Wee for the 
| communication of her adventures, which,, 
| ſhe owned, had conſiderably leſſened: her 
| deſire to pay her devoirs to the two fair 
| fiſters, Melpomene and: Thalia, 


The ladies then withdrew, and left Mrs. 
0 Williams affected at once with joy for 
| 5 having 
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having ſo well diſpoſed of her little charge, 
and with grief for parting with her. The 
former, however, preponderated; for it 
was unmixed with any ſelfiſh emotion; 

and ſhe had every reaſon to be ſatisfied 
with the future proſpects of Harriet. 


Mr. Williams gave his entire approba- 
tion to his wife*s diſpoſal of the little girl, 
and carried her himſelf to Mrs. Manſel 
next morning, who affured him of the at- 
tention ſhe ſhould pay his niece ; and add- 
ed an invitation to him and Mrs. Williams, 
to come and ſee how they went on at 
Newton Lodge, the firſt time they came 
to 1 neighbourhood. 


_ Mr. * de Aetna; Mrs. Manſel and 
her little protegee, took leave of their 
friends at Heath Caſtle, and ſet out for 
Woodland Cottage, where they arrived in 
the courſe of a few hours. 


Matilda 
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Matilda did every thing in her power to 
render the ſtay of her gueſt agreeable,— 
Mrs. Manſel, though not a performer, was 


very fond of muſic, and particularly the 


| harp. Matilda looked over the muſic ſhe 
had got from London, and began to prac- 
tiſe ſeveral of the airs and ſonatas. Turn- 
ing them over one day, a written piece, 

detached from the reſt, fell upon the floor. 
Mrs. Manſel picked it up—— This is a 


charming ſong !” ſaid He x. do. play 1 7" 


124241 


my dear. It muſt have been à favourite, 
1 think, of the perſon who ſent you the 


muſic, by its ir written with ſo much | 


care.” 


f 


The moment Matilda caſt bits eyes on 


the paper, ſhe recognized the writing of 
Beaufort. It was choſe beautiful lines of 


Smollet' — 


. Thy fatal nn move; 

I bow before thine altar, Love! 
1 feel thy ſoft, reſiſtleſs flame e 7, 
Glide ſwift thro? all my vital frame. 


1 My 
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My fault'ring tongue attempts, in vain, 
In ſoothing numbers to complain : 
| My tongue, ſome ſecret magic ties, — 
| My murmurs ſink in broken ſighs.” 


The confuſion of our heroine, when ſhe 
tried to play the notes—the tremor of her 
voice, as ſhe attempted to ſing—all ſerved 
to bring to Mrs. Manſel's recollection the 
ſurmiſes ſhe had formed at Plymouth of 
Matilda's having ſome ſecret attachment, 
which the adventures they had met with 
in their return had, for a time, baniſhed 
F Tom her mind. 


Matilda had told ber this W was a 
preſent from Mr. Beaufort; and ſhe now 
remembered her having fainted at Heath 
Caſtle, when the man talked of Beaufort' 8 


death. 


Fe "nn my dear Matilda, who is this 
Mr. Beaufort, who has made you ſuch a 


Feen of books and muſic ?” 
T4 1 Cc He 
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f He i IS ſon to Sir Thomas Beaufort,“ 
replied ſne. He ſpent ſeveral weeks 
here this ſummer; and is a * favourite 
of my father —— 27 


« And the) rival of my poor nephew,” 
interrupted Mrs. Manſel. I plainly ſaw 
that ſomebody had anticipated him in your 
favour : and this is not the firſt time Thave 
had reaſon to ſuſpect Mr. Beaufort. May 
he be worthy of my ſweet Matilda's par- 
tiality, and I will refrain from a 
Sir Charles's rie | | 


It was» welcome relief to the wind of 
Matilda to have an opportunity of unbo- 
ſoming herſelf to fo good and kind a wo- 
man as Mrs. Mantel. ] 


She gave ber an account of his viſit at 
Woodland Cottage; of their amuſements, 
their various avocations, their walks; and 
concluded with ſaying, © Indeed, my dear 
friend, I will to * confeſs, I think Mr. 
Beaufort 


OT SI I ty” on 9", 1 966 te, 
: —— — — Sa 
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Beaufort moſt amiable. The goodneſs of 
his heart, the excellence of his underſtand- 
ing, his mild and gentle manners, and 
ſentiments fo congenial to my own, have 
inſpired me with an admiration and eſteem, 
which glows with all the ardour of friend- 
ſhip, and I rejoice in his thinking me wor- 
thy the title of his friend; — more than that 
I have no right to expect: for it is but 
juſtice to him to ſay, he never did expreſs 
to me a more tender regard. My vanity, 
indeed, continued ſhe, with a deep ſigh, 
once made me fancy———his looks, his 
_— his aſſiduities, were dictated 
by lo but I decerved myſ elf. I have 
no reaſon to hope, or believe, I have in- 
_"” "_ wich any buch „ 


00 * ſhould you think ſo?” aid Mrs, 
Manſel : there are men, tobe ſure, who, 
whilft they keep ſhort of an abſolute de- 
claration-of their paſſion, imagine them- 


ſelves at liberty to ſhew every ſymptom of 


15 and, by their albduities and attentions, 
of ſteal 
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teal into the unſuſpicious heart of an 


amiable woman; and when they have rob- 


bed her of her peace of mind, be much 
ſurpriſed that ſhe ſhould think them in 
eue! | | 


« Theſe men are, in my mind, deteſt- 


able characters; and your account of Mr. 


Beaufort tallies ill with ſuch a deſcription. 
If the picture you have drawn of him is 
juſt, believe me, he is a young man af too 
much honour and ſenſe to have remained 
here ſo long, uſing every means to recom- 
mend himſelf to your fayour, if he had 


not felt an intereſt in doing fo. Every 


thing you have ſaid, convinces me you 
have made a deep impreſſion on his heart; 


and he only waits for a MPa oppor- 
tunity of telling you ſo. you” . 


him here again ſoon ?“ 


— 


% Ah! my dear Madam, wy is an 
unfortunate part of my ſtory, which 1 
would „ and I can ſcarce find 


5 courage 


ö 
"2 
| 
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courage to communicate it to you. I have 
been informed of ſome circumſtances rela- 


tive to his conduct, the truth of which will 
hardly admit of doubt, yet it is. diſtraction 


to me to believe them.“ 


She then, as well as the agitation of her 
fpirits would permit, related her converſa- 
tions with Eleanor, and the ſtrange hiſtory 


ſhe had told of Beaufort; and concluded 


with ſaying, Eleanor called me aſide, the 


morning we left Heath Caſtle, to inform 


me, ſhe had had a © paſſionately affecting” 


letter from him the day before, lamenting 

the tediouſneſs of abſence ; but that he now 

had hopes it would not be of much longer 

continuance; that he was to be at Wood- 
land next week, and would fly to their 

place of appointment, in the ruins, the firſt 
moment it was in his power. 


Mrs. Manſel was all aſtoniſhment at 


this very extraordinary account, which ſo. 


ill agreed with the Mr. nt Matilda 


had deſcribed. 


): 
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This is the ſtrangeſt thing I ever 
heard!“ cried ſhe; that a man ſhould 
ſupport two ſuch different characters, and 
behave in ſo very oppoſite amanner! Yet, if 
Eleanor does not abſolutely dream, won- 
derful as it is, this extraordinary perſon 
does in reality exiſt.— What ſort of girl is 
ſhe?—— By the little I ſaw of her, ſhe 
ſeemed extremely romantic, and may have 
invented the whole of this ſtory,” _ 


« She is undoubtedly extravagantly ro- 
mantic,”” replied Matilda; © at the ſame 
time, ſhe always appears to me to have aſtrict 


regard to truth, though an affected manner 
of expreſſing herſelf. I have too much reaſon, 


in ſpite of all my hopes to the contrary, to 
believe that Mr. Beaufort certainly met her 
at the ruins the evening before he left this; 
and I cannot doubt the. goodneſs of her 
intelligence at preſent ; for my father told 
me, this morning, he had had a few lines 
from him, to ſay, if it would be agreeable 
to us, he would have the happine/s (that was 
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his word) of being at Woodland Cottage on 
* eat... 


„ Well, 1. am very glad he is to come ſo 
ſoon,” ſaid Mrs. Manſel. I ſhall certainly | 


Prolong my ſtay another week, to ſee this 


extraordinary vemg x ; for my curioſity is 
highly raiſed.” 


. Indeed, my dear friend,” replied Ma- 


tilda, embracing her, you will do me 


the greateſt pleaſure poſſible by ſtay ing. 


The having opened my heart to you this 
morning has been of infinite ſervice to me; 


it has ſoothed my ſpirits, and ſeems to have 
relieved my mind from a heavy burden; 


in your boſom I will repoſe all my cares; 


and if he ſhould prove to be guilty of ſuch 


double conduct, you will teach me to de- 


ſpiſe him as I ought, and ſtrengthen -my 


reſolution in getting the better of ſo un- 


worthy an attachment.” 


At the time he had appointed, Beaufort 


returned to Woodland Cottage, and his 


| fine 
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fine intelligent countenance, expreſſive of 
good ſenſe and benevolence, beamed with 
the moſt animated delight, * he beheld 


Matilda. 


„Ae Magſel was i infinite leaſed with 


his prepoſſeſſing appearance; nor could ſhe 


blame Matilda for the partiality ſhe had 
avowed. 

wy | The alerts they had both agreed to 
treat him with vaniſhed before his engag- 
ing manners; for whatever bad opinion 
they might form in his abſence, it was im- 
poſſible to behold him, and to entertain the 


ſmalleſt re * his being both "__ 2 


amiable. 


He is in young man, indeed, 
exclaimed Mrs. Manſel, when ſhe return- 
ed with Matilda to the drawing-room after 
dinner; and J cannot ealily believe "_ 
thing to au ssb 


1 
* 4+ #4 *- % * 
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7 Is this the way,” ſaid Matilda, ſmil- 
ing, that you endeavour to keep me 
ſteady in the laudable determination of 
treating him with reſerve, and thinking 
no more of him, till I have ſome certainty 
of his conduct and intentions? I perceive 
you are in a fair way to become a very 
warm adyocate for Mr. Beaufort.” 


* Why, no,” returned her friend, not 
altogether that; for, after all I have heard, 
J will not form a haſty deciſion; and in 2 
point of ſuch conſequence to your happi- 
neſs, my ſweet girl, I will take a little more 
time to determine my opinion. I will do 
all I can to judge impartially; yet, I muſt 
confeſs, the delicate tenderneſs of his be- 
haviour to you, his attention to your fa- 
ther, eaſy complaiſance to me, and his 
entertaining and inſtructive converſation, 
have given me the moſt pleaſing impreſſion 
of both his head and heart; and. 1 feel I 
ſhould be ſadly mortified, were he to be 
found unworthy of our eſteem.” 

| 4 Whilſt 


hy. 
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_ Whilſt the ladies were thus canvaſſing 
the merits of Mr. Beaufort, he was eager- 
ly ſeizing the opportunity of their abſence 
to enter upon the ſubje& neareſt his heart. 
—He had admired Matilda the firſt mo- 
ment he beheld her; and during his refi- 


dence at Woodland, that admirati*” had 


ripened into love. But, fearful ti. ac his 
father would with difficulty conſent to his 
union with a young woman, however 


_ amiable, whoſe fortune was ſo very ſmall 
as Miſs Leeſon's; and with too high ideas 


of duty to enter into engagements without 
his conſent, he endeavoured to conceal his 


love; and he avoided making any declara- 


tion of his paſſion to the woman he adored, 


till he was ſecure of his father's approba- 


Hon. i 


This reſolution was a very honourable 


one, but difficult to perform; and we have 


already ſeen, that Matilda had at times 
flattered herſelf that his behaviour was not 


that of cool indifference: and Mrs. Man- 


72 fe 
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ſel had judged of it in a ſtill ſtronger light; 
being perſuaded, that no man would, with- 
out ſome view, ſtay ſix weeks with an old 
man and his daughter! in a — eas | 


Sir ma though at firſt exrtemiely 
averſe to ſuch a marriage for his ſon, had 
at length given his full though reluctant 
conſent, upon condition it ſhould not take 
place till Mr. Beaufort was of age; and 
had written a letter to Mr. Leeſon on the 
ſubje&, which Mr. Beaufort now deliver- 
ed, and requeſted his permiſſion to addreſs 
che e Matilda. I 49 {tl 

"The old bb was too indi "IF 
lighted with the -proſpe& of an event ſo 
very deſirable, to heſitate, for a moment, 
in aſſuring him * hh entire approbation 
and fatisfafion.——* 1 once,“ ſaid he, 
e had ee views for my dau ghter, | 
and had nearly facrificed her happineſs to 
the attainment of them; but the total loſs. 


of 'thoſe riches, with which her grandeur 


23! | | Was 
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was to have been purchaſed, prevented 
my deſigns for the aggrandizement of my 
family from being accompliſhed; and I 
am truly. thankful for the loſs, which at 
the time I thought the greateſt of misfor- 
tunes, as I have reaſon to believe it has 
ſaved me from all the horrors. of that re- 
morſe.I ſhould have experienced, in hav- 
ing (though with the beſt intentions) oc- 
caſioned the miſery of my beloved child. 


wo This 1s this Grit ab 8 
he, © I have ever regretted the loſs of for- 
tune; which my partiality . for Matilda 
makes me think 1s * ſhe wants to render 
her * of you.“ | 
86 She wants nothing,” my 43 Sir,” 
interrupted Beaufort; let her but think 
me worthy of being bleſſed with her hand, 
cannot | wiſh for more. My fortune is 
affluent; L come into poſſeſſion of it in the 
courſe of a few. months: all that my father 
deſires, is, that I will not marry till after 


196 WOODLAND COTTAGE. 


that period, and I have agreed to his wiſhes 
in that reſpect, both on account of the 
duty I owe him, and from the gratitude 1 
feel for his conſent. But J have ſtill an- 
other motive; which is, that till after that 
period IJhave no power to make any ſettle- 
ment. Were I to marry under age, and 
to die before the twenty- ſecond of next 
May, my wife would have nothing; and 1 
love Miſs Leeſon far too well to run the 
riſque of throwing her into ſuch a ſituation. 


gut permit me now, under your ſanc- 
tion, to avow to her my unalterable affec- 
tion, and to hope for the bleſſing of her 
hand, en my being of age will allow me 
to claim it.” 


: Mr. 8 it may be imagined, felt 

no reluctance in granting his requeſt, but 
aſſured him of his entire approbation.— 
„J will not, however,” ſaid he, “ uſe any 
influence with my Matilda in your favour. 
To a mind ſo full of duty as her's, the recom- 

85 mendation 
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iti 16 a father has . power of a 
command. She once gave me a proof of 
her compliance with my wiſhes in prefer- 
ence to her own, I have been ſince con- 
vinced of the error I was guilty of, in not al- 
lowing her a perfect freedom of choice; and 
ſatisfied, as I am, that good ſenſe and diſ- 
cretion will ever regulate her conduct, I 


am determined never again to interfere in. 
a matter of ſo much conſequence to her 


happineſs. | 


' 
y 
1 
1 


» #7 I thall, An 4 bit of this 
converſation, but leave you to take what. 


ever meaſures you think proper towards 
ſecuring an intereſt in her heart. To en- 


courage you, added the good old man, 


ſmiling, “ will give it as my private 


opinion, you will not require any of my 
influence, and I am pleaſed to think you 


will not; for I might be tempted, in ſpite 
of my good reſolutions, to uſe it in your 


favour, if it was neceſſary; as, indeed, I 


am little leſs partial to you than to Ma- 
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tilda ; nor do I know the man, on whom 
I could beſtow my daughter with half the 
FTE? I ſhould 9 on you. n 


ne n thanked: "OY and 
they ſoon after joined the ladies at the tea- 
table. Mr. Leeſon, with an unuſual flow 
of cheerful ſpirits, from the pleaſing pro- 
| ſpect of diſpoſing of his daughter ſo much 
to his ſatis faction; —whilſt the delight of 
having his propoſals ſo favourably received 
by the father, checked by the diffidence 
of true love in the fear of being rejected 
by Matilda, gave to the countenance and 
manner of Beaufort a ſort of anxious pen- 
ſiveneſs, that rendered him ** in- 


ene 
a AY 

Many: "IP did not | nds ere be had 

reaſon to flatter himſelf he was not indiffe- 

rent to our heroine. Pleaſed to find her 

father's wiſhes had anticipated her choice, 

and that it met with the approbation of 

Mrs. Manſel, Beaufort ſoon had the de- 
| light 


— 
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light to hear from her own lips, the con- 
feſſion of her eſteem and regard: and 
Eleanor, and all her hiſtory, was entirely 
forgot by Matilda, in the certainty. of 


Beaufort's love for herſelf, which, from 


his every word and action, ſhe could no 
longer e „ 


Mrs. Manſel, however, 8 Lot avoid 
ſometimes thinking of the ſtrange ſtory 
the fair lady of the Caftle had told.; and 
her curioſity was extremely raiſed to know 

the origin « of | it. 


1 


Not * to give Matilda, who! Gem. 


ed ſo entirely ſatisfied with the conduct of 


Beaufort, any unneceflary uncaſineſs, ſhe 
would not mention her intention of going 
to Eleanor, to examine into the truth of it 
herſelf, but determined to, make an excuſe 
of carrying little Harriet to ſee Mrs. Wil. 


liars, who had been detained at Heath 


Caſtle by: the illneſs of het huſband,, 4g 


4+. When 
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When ſhe joined Mr. Leeſon and his 
daughter at breakfaſt, the mornipg ſhe 


| propoſed to make this excurſion, ſhe was 


ſurpriſed by the viſible diſcompoſure in the 
countenance of the latter, but was not long 
at a loſs to account for it: - when, on her 
obſerving the abſence of Mr. Beaufort, Mr. 


Leeſon informed her, he had commiſſion- 


ed him to make his excuſes to the ladies, 
as he was obliged. to go to Heath Caſtle 
that morning on particular buſineſs. 


1 a to be early up this morn- 
ing, and met the young en ut as 
he was ſetting out. N 


9 Tit Die 


This {Monch emp ** alarmed 
Mrs. Manſel no leſs than it had done Ma- 


tilda, for it ſeemed | to bring a confirmation 
of all our: dowbts r . 


Mr. Tent bon this left thei to 


themſates; when Matilda, burſting into 


tears, 


k 
f 
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1 1 "0 ; 
tears, exclaimed—* Oh ! my friend, can 


there yet be room for doubt ?” - 


know not what to ſay or think,“ re- 


plied Mrs. Manſel; * but compoſe your- 
| ſelf, my love. I will do my endeavours to 
diſcover the meaning of this dark ſtory, 
which is at preſent paſt my comprehen- 
ion. Suppole,” continued ſhe, after A 


pauſe, « I tell him our ſuſpicions, and 


give him an opportunity of clearing him- 
ſelf, if they, are unfounded ?” | 

She was here interrupted by Harriet 
who, running into the room, brought her 
a paper ſhe ſaid ſhe had fond on the gra- 
"y walk. 


; 4 % _ 


355 was open, and directed to Edmund 
Beaufort, Fila. 7 Woadland Cartage.. - 


Matilda inſtantly recollected the band of - 


Eleanor. Mrs. Manſel propoſed to read 
bop note: Matilda ſtrongly objected ; but 
| | "= 3 J the 
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the * ty of her friend induced her to 


read 1 
It contained the following words :— — 


Cv and unkind Edmund! 

8 * You forbid my approaching 

Woodland Cottage whilſt you are an inha- 

bitant of it it. 
« You forbid my -entiploping the black 

has white ambaſſador of my ſentiments, to 


| convey to you my anxious thoughts, and 
0 the e emotions of my agitated . | 


y 
+ + 


* 3" Whence are theſe restrictions! ? whence 


theſe ſtrange precautions ? if, indeed, you 
were ſerious when you vowed to be for 


ever mine! Make me not jealous, Ed- 
mund make me not ſuſpect Marilda's 
charms have captivated the heart once 
mine ! My father's imperious edict com- 


mands me to return home immediately.- — 
l cannot, will not, 80 till I have ſeen my 


1 Ss Edmund! 
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| 
| 
] 


Edmund! Come; then, to Heath Caſtle 
to-morrow morning; or, as the diſtraction 

of my mind has induced me to break | 
through one of your injunctions, jealouſy _ 
may make me flight the ather, and viſit 
* at Woodland. * 


13 It is over!” cried Matilda; * che 
charm is broke !—the pleaſing dream in 
which I have indulged myſelf, is no more, 1 
mo I KALE to e r „„ 1 


Mrs. Manſel lee to  ſobtthe and 
e her, but was herſelf too much 
hurt and vexed to ſucceed. At length ſhe 

| faid, *© I will go, and find Mr. Leeſon, 
and will tell bim the whole affair, and he 
will adviſe us what 18 beſt to be done.” « 


«© Oh! as not diſtreſs my poor | father,” 
faid Matilda, < till we can no longer con- 
ceal this cruel ſtory. So elated as he is, 
with my fancied proſpect of happineſs, the 
diſappointment will hurt him too ſeverely, 
| K 4 1 and 
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and we muſt be cautious of diſcloſing it.— 
Meantime, my kind friend, you muſt leave 
me awhile-to myſelf, Iwill retire to my 
awn apartment, and try to recover my 
tranquillity. Iwill call my pride and re- 
ſolution to my aid. If my dear father ſees 
me bear with fortitude, this, indeed, cruel 
ſtroke, he may not feel it ſo hard to recon- 
eile his own mind to it. Leave me, there- 
fore, to endeavour to recover that tran- 
quillity of mind which: I ſhould: wiſh to 
ſhew on this occaſion, when I muſt relin- 
p = 9g fot REP * ang * = _ 
| Mics, Manſel. 1 at Hi ain re- 
e and went in ſearch of Mr. Leeſon: 5 
ſhe found, however, he was gone out in 
his carriage; and ſhe determined, as quiet- 
ly as ſhe could, to wait the return of 
Beaufort, and to take the firſt opportunity 
of ſpeaking to him, on a ſubject which 
gave her So FEY" * uneaſineſs. : 


Matilda, 
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Matilda, in the meanwhile, was ſuffer- 
ing all the conflicts of love and reſentment: 
——determining, one moment, to forget 
Beaufort; and the next, reflecting , with 
pleaſure on his thouſand perfections.At 
one moment, believing every appearance 
againſt him; and at another, . to 
| Honky, wer they ten times Agne 2 


A paſſing ſome hours; in a tate of 
extreme agitation, ſhe had far from at- 
tained the compoſure ſhe had hoped; when 
Mrs. Manſel ruſhed into her room, and 
threw her arms round Matilda, exclaim- 
ing Oh! my ſweet friend, what un- 
neceſſary ſufferings have been your's 4 


But they are all over; and Beaufort is, as 


he n to a. the moſt noble 91 eng 


4 * did not t wound "Ol 3 by tell 


ing him we ever, for an inſtant, thought 
otherwiſe. 1 have diſcovered the truth, 


and I am come to tell you the yhol ie dern. 


which has i bell us both.” 4 


* 18 


x 6 „O 


* 
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„ Oh! my dear Madam,“ ſaid Matilda, 
returning her kind embrace, you have, 
indeed, given a relief to my oppreſſed 
heart andi 18 Beaufort, indeed, the excel- 
lent man I have ever thought him ——I 
dreaded to think him otherwiſe; and the 
few words you have already uttered, have 
relieved my mind from an intolerable 
| weight of anguiſn. Do, pray, proceed, 
aus del we lt 
ien 

. 1 will, my dear,” „ replica V Mrs. Man- 
ſel; taking a chair by the fire-ſide, where 
Matilda ſat, as' ſoon as ever 1 can com- 
"pole myſelf to talk rationally, on a ſubject 
"Which has given me ſuch infinite pleaſure. 
But I am ſo happy in being now entirely 
free of all the ſuſpicions which poiſoned my 
mind relative to Mr. Beaufort, that I real- 
* know not how t to begin my account. * 


lars, however, was 1 impa- 
OR to hear the promiſed explanation; 
and Mrs. Manſel, after ſome time ſpent in 
* 


3 7 
294 * - 


ﬀ 
|| 
[| 
1 
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exclamations at her own ier in not 
finding out the truth, obſerving that it 
really was of a piece with their frights at 
Heath Caſtle, and all for want of coolly 
inveſtigating the matter, inſtead of 1 
the worſt for dun mee proceeded thus:.— 


I left you, my dear, in the full deter- 

mination of interrogating Mr. Beaufort 
about this extraordinary affair, the firſt mo- 
ment I could ſee him; and I will now 
own to you, that I alſo intended to inform 
Mr. Leeſon of the whole buſineſs, as I 
thought it very neceſfary he ſhould know 
what fort of a young man your admirer 
was: however I found your father had gone 
to meet him, and I was obliged. to be pa- 
tient till n return. 1333 


* To a mytelf, I gave Harriet her 
leſſon of reading; but I could not keep the 
little monkey's attention to her book for a 
moment; ſhe was fo full. of a fancy ſhe 
| bad got, that ſhe had ſeen her mammy's 
x 6 brother, 
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brother, who was ſo fond of her at Exeter, 
laſt year; — and that he rode away with 
Mr. Beaufort this morning, and would not 
anſwer ber, when ſhe called to him. Iran 
after him to the gate, ſays ſhe, and I 
could not open it; ſo you know I could go 
no farther; and it was in coming back 1 

found the letter I gave you. This idle chat 
of the child's. ſerved, however, to amuſe 

me; and I ſat in the parlour till the gen- 
tlemen returned. Some time ago they ar- 
rived, and both made many eager and anx+ 
ious enquiries about you, when they found 
me alone: I anſwered, you were a little in- 
diſpoſed with a head- ach, and I had per- 
ſuaded you to lie down. 1 hoped your facher 
would have gone to ſee you; and that 1 
ſnould have been left alone with Beaufort, 
Inſtead of which, after expreſſing a great | 
dealof anxiety about you which I anſwered 
in the coldeſt manner, he went, **. your 
father s earneſt deſire, to change his cloaths, 
as he had, it feems, been caught in the 1 rain 
before 1 * ada met him. 


. * 
tf 


, When 
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4: When he was gone, your good father 
could keep ſilence no longer; but, taking 
both my hands, Mrs. Manſel, ſaid he, I 
have ſuch a fine ſtory to tell you about Miſs 
Nugent Lou and my daughter would 
ſay nothing to me, but I ſaw ſhe was not 
pleaſed, and you was very angry at Mr. 
Beaufort's going to Heath Caſtle this 
morning ;——ſo I took no notice, but 1 
thought I would take a drive that way my- 
ſelf, and find out what it was that carried 
him there in fuch a hurry. So I met him, 
returning, about half way; and, as it be- 
gan to rain, I perſuaded him to take part 
of the chaiſe.” Your good father was go- 
ing on, but with ſo many digreſſions, that I 
know not when I ſhould have come to the 

ſubſtance of the ſtory, had not Beaufort 
returned; who, being aſked the purport 
of his journey, explained the whole myf- 
"oy ina ory! Een e manner. - 


FW #-5 


| 4 
6 It en as * went to nis raom- laſt 
night, a 5 met him, and bre 


1 4 
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him the note which Harriet afterwards 
found. He peruſed it with the utmoſt 
- ſurpriſe and aſtoniſhment ; nor could he 

in the leaſt comprehend what it meant, 
Fancying it muſt be from ſome mad-wo- 
man, he ſhewed it his ſervant, and aſked 
him if any perſon of that deſcription was 
in the neighbourhood, : 


« Mr. Bailey, his valet, upon ſeeing 
this precious billet-doux coloured violent- 
1y; and after a great deal of confuſion and 
heſitation, he acknowledged the whole af- 
gen ich was no more than this :— 


12446 When Mr. 8 was on a wi t to 
a friend of his, near Exeter, laſt ſummer, 
he uſed to ſend his ſervant to a circulating 
library in that town, for his letters, which 
he had ordered to be left there. He ſaw 
and admired Eleanor; and, accidentally 
paſſing by the night ſhe ſet her bed curtains 
on fire, he reſcued her from the flames.— _ 
Upon enquiry, he found ſhe was the only 
- (Gavghter of a man who had made ſome 
Ee 
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money in buſineſs, and immediately deter- 
mined to pay his addreſſes to her. Find- 
ing, however, on the firſt viſit, her ro- 
mantic turn, and that he was more likely 
to ſucceed in his maſter's name than his 
own, he let her remain in the error of ſup- 
- poſing him Mr. Beaufort; and meant ſhe 
ſhould continue fo, till he had made him- 
+ ſelf fo ſure of her affections, that his ap- 
pearing in his o er n on no 
detrithent's to NE ns! | 271 103-1189 th 
Co This, you fee, fully bones A eve- 
WM ; circumſtance + at ſo much perplexed 
He had taken the precaution of de- 
* her neither to write nor come to him 
at Woodland; and when he wrote to her, 
he only put the initials of his name, which 
is Edward Bailey, which continued to de- 
ceive her, by ſtill leading her to chunk * 
Edmund Beaufort. [347 94-7. e, 
Wt When this confeſſion was made, he 
alſo added that of his whole life and con- 
244 48 verſation; 
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verſation ; and, as it happens, little Har. 
riet was quite right, for he is actually bro- 
ther to Mrs. Williams the actreſs, and, in 
truth, as good a match as * 1 


bas a ow to expect, 


1 « When Mr. Mane bad heard all the 
| ſtony, (which he owns amuſed him not a 
little) he agreed to poor Bailey's requeſt, 
that he would interfere in the buſinefs, to 
prevent the lady being very much incenſ- 
ed, and to reconcile her friends to the 
match. Mr. Beaufort accordingly under- 
'taok to accommodate the matter; and, 
with the good · nature he ſo eminentiy poſ- 
ſeſſes, rid over this morning to ſettle every 
Ab el Mr. a dad - | 


| « 8 was at firſt ſomewhat . 
fied to learn ſhe had miſtaken the man for 
the maſter; but finding he was, indeed, a 


© gentleman by birth, and that he had ſo 


mme @ paſſion for her, ſhe became pacified, 


and has — to o PGEEPE Bailey for better 


k 3 ! 
' 
[ 2 A 4 : 

, » 
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and worſe, if her friends conſent ; which, 
with Mr. Beaufort's interceſſion, and pro- 
miſe of providing for the young couple, it is 
not to be doubted they will do. Mr. Nugent 
has eyen agreed to take him, at preſent, as 
a ſort of clerk; and as he grows old and 

infirm, it i 18 intended * * bg as | 
een. 976 "7 | E: 


Mr. ten has already written. 10 a 
| friend he has in Norfolk, to-enquire"aftex 
Bailey's family, and he is not without 
hopes of doing ſomething towards bir te. 
| cena en wh chem.“ its Nn 


. 4 
49 


The 0 4 eke sel gave Ma, 
tilda was cxtreme'; for, after! having had 
her mind agitated and mortified by an ap» 
parent certainty of the object on whom ſhe 
had beſtowed her love being unworthy her 
eſteem, from having behaved with the 
moſt diſhonourable | duplicity, ſhe found 
him at once reſtored to her good opinion, 
with a character bright ar and untarniſhed, IJ 
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1 
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and meriting all the exalted and tender 
ſentiments ſhe had felt for him. 


Her attachment to Beaufort had hither- 
to been attended with a conſtant ſtruggle 
between her reaſon and her affections. His 
many eſtimable qualities had engaged her 
heart in the infancy of their acquaintance ; 
but Eleanor's ſtrange ſtory hung like a 
heavy cloud on her fpirits, -and | damped 
the ſatisfaction ſhe would otherwiſe have 
enjoyed. Her love, however, was a pow- 
erful advocate in his favour; it painted him 
in the moſt amiable colours; and ſhe had 
almoſt perſuaded herſelf of the impoſſibility 
of his acting in the manner attributed to 
him ; when his going to Heath Caſtle ſo ſud- 
denly, on particular bufineſs, and Eleanor's 
letter, ſhook the fabrick of happineſs her 
imagination had reared to its foundation; 
her mind was in a ſtate of miſery, when 
her friend Mrs. Manſel's ſatisfactory ont 
nation n her to peace and } Joy 


W757 | | With 


r 
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With a light heart, and her lovely 
countenance beaming with unaffected 
pleaſure and delight, ſhe attended Mrs. 
Manſel to the drawing-room. Beaufort 
met her at the door, with the moſt tender 
enquiries after her health. She aſſured him 
| ſhe was perfectly recovered, and never felt 
| herſelf better; and her looks confirmed 
the truth of her aſſertions, for never had 
ſhe appeared ſo lovely as at that inſtant— 
Her delighted lover preſſed her hand to 
his lips as he led her, ſmiling, to her ſeat; 
and, placing himſelf by her ſide, enquired 
if Mrs. Manſel had given her an account 
of his morning expedition. On her reply. 
ing in the affirmative, ve e 


j * 


3's 


OY Nothing could equal my pie at 
the curious letter I got laſt night, but poor 
Miſs Nugent's, when ſhe was informed of 
her miſtake. I had no great difficulty; 
however, in reconciling her to Bailey i= — 
he was till a gentleman in diſguiſe, which 
ſeemed to afford no ſmall comfort to your 
4 | romantic | 
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- romantic friend; and I ſoon found her 
heart was on his fide, though her vanity was 
rather wounded. Every thing was amicably 
ſettled before I left them ; and now, my 
ſweet friend, will you and Mrs. Manſel for- 
give me, for having promiſed you would 


viſit this fair damſel, and make your con- 


gratulgtions in-perſon on this ment 
of * odyengares?” | 


« Certainly,” HENS + 66 1 will with 
the greateſt pleaſure fulfil the engagements 
you have made in my name; and if Mrs. 
danke hes 19 objedion, we will go t0- 
marrow 3 15 


4 With all my He ein that ay: 
_ ſmiling ſignificantly. at Matilda, add- 


I did intend to go to Heath Caſtle, 
I kay take Fates to ſee her uncle and 
5 2 aunt.“ | 


ay Eleanor 2 chem with * plea- 
2b ſure, * as little embaraſſment as could De 
expected ; 
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expected; and Beaufort preſented Mr. 1 


Bailey to the ladies. He was a genteel, 
handſome young man, of eight-and-twenty, 


and appeared extremely well adapted GE 3 


che hero of Eleanor s romance. 


He attended Mrs. Manſel and Harriet 
to Mrs. Williams's apartment. Mr. Lee. 


ſon and Beaufort withdrew with Mr. Nu- 


gent, to ſettle ſome buſineſs; and Matilda 
and Eleanor were hoon #1 99 7 


The ne dbb cis opportunity of 


congratulating the fair lady of the Caſtle 
on her choice. Mr. Bailey's. appearance, 
ſhe added, was much in his favour; and 
the did not wonder ſuch a young man, 


with the intereſting circumſtance of having 


ſaved her life, ſhould have nn her 
affections. | 


« Doubtleſs, Madam,” replied he bluh- 


ing Eleanor, . Edward is an amiable and 
accompliſhed youth; and; when I reflect © 
| = ; on 


218 WOODLAND COTTAGE. 


on his having riſqued his life ſo gallantly 
in my ſervice, my heart is too ſuſceptible 

| of the emanations of gratitude to deny 

dim thoſe ſentiments he has a right to 

| participate. big 

| 


This metamorphoſe into the domeſtic 
of Mr. Beaufort, purpoſely to facilitate his 
interviews with.me, as Henry did for the 

nut- brown maid, and various other heroes 
have done to gain admittance to the ſove- 
reign lady of their hearts, is an additional 
proof of his tender attachment; and 1 
ſhould: be more cruel and relentleſs than 
any fair damſel, whoſe hiſtory has deſerv- 
Fr | ed to be ſelected as a model of propriety 
for future ages, were I ungenerouſly to re- 
tract from Edward thoſe vows of unalien- 
able conſtancy, with which 1 bleſſed the 
— Edmund.“ 


— —_—_— a... — — 


I. extremely . your ſenti- 
ments,“ ſaid Matilda; * and I muſt ob- 


ferve, that Edward 1 is. indeed, a name not 
| lei 


(12 
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leſs' bane: than Edmund, and- ſuits 
particularly 1 with Da! © 

* Your obforegtiod, my acomplia 
friend,“ returned the lady of the Caſtle, 
« is fraught with admirable juſtneſs and 
good ſenſe. I muſt own it occurred to me, 
and has had no inconſiderable ſhare 1n the 
formation of thoſe reſolutions 1 have been 


induced to adopt in fayour of the ellen 
e 


7 1 heſe two ladies were now joined by the 
reſt of the party; and after Matilda had 
viſited Mrs. Williams, ſhe and her friends 
took leave of the inhabitants of Heath Caſ- 
tle, and returned home, extremely well 
_ ſatisfied with the morning's excurſion. 


Aſter three weeks ſpent in the agreeable 
ſociety at Woodland Cottage, it was, with 
great regret, Mrs. Manſel found herſelf 
recalled to Newton Lodge, by ſome buſineſs 


relative to the eſtate of which ſne had the 


* 5 


— — — — — — — — — 
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charge in her huſband's abſence. Mr. 


Leeſon and Matilda, however, promiſed to 
return her viſit when Beaufort went into 
Yorkſhire, which he was obliged to do 
before he came of age; and with this con- 


ſolation Mrs. Manſel with her little prote- 


cee, a ere CT: 


FIR pb * of W "I 


Matilda, founded on the ſolid baſis of eſ- 


teem, and cemented by that ſimilarity. of 


« diſpoſition, and congenial taſte arid ſenti- 


merits, which every day's experience gave 
freſh proofs of their poſſeſſing, promiſed, 
in their union, a felicity as perfect and per. 
manent as mortals can en on . 


6 of: the "ns of tach . and 
the full approbation of their friends, time 


glided gently along in a thouſand agree- 
able occupations and inſtructive purſuits, 
rendered intereſting to each from the other's 
participation; and they beheld with un- 


N mixed — the Period approach which 


| 
| 
| 
| 


would 
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would Etre them a ill dearer intereſt in 

each other ; and, if poſſible, increaſe their 
zaffection, by rendering it a duty. Young 
and fanguine, they thought not of the poſ- 


fibility of diſappointments, and the · various 


| events that might occur, to retard their 
union, or perhaps to ſeparate them for- 


ever. 


"#4 
A. 
1 


 Meamitile, this excellenit young couple | 
forgot not the objects of their bounty.— 


Beaufort was charmed to receive from Ma- 
tilda, what ſhe called the ſtatement of her 
accounts as his almoner; whilitſhe was no 
leſs delighted in being the diſpenſer of his 


Hberality, and liſtening to the praiſes be- 


ſtowed upon him. At times they would 


together viſit the poor inhabitants of the 
village, whilſt the grateful cottagers in- 
voked Viellitigs on them; calling forth the 


bluſhes' of the lovely Matilda, and the 


fmiling thanks of the adoring Beaufort, by 
Ptayers for the union of two angels, who, 


they ſaid, were deſtined for each en | 
"Yor. 1. „ As 
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As they. ſtrolled through the groves of 
Woodland, enjoying the preſent, and 
planning ſchemes of future happineſs in 
each other's ſociety, Beaufort would de- 
ſcribe to his Matilda the i Improvements he 
meant to make, both in the houſe and 
grounds; conſult her taſte, and aſk her 
opinion of every idea that occurred to 
him. We will find our happineſs in 
theſe delightful ſhades,” ſaid he, and 
ſeldom viſit the noiſy town. How many 
charming walks may be formed through 
this noble wood, which hangs ſo finely 
cover the expanſe of the ocean !|\——whilſt 
ſeats are diſperſed wherever the peculiar 
beauty of the proſpect calls the attention 
of the paſſenger. My parents will, I hope, 
long live to inhabit Beaufort Park : at any 
rate, I have always felt an attachment to 
this place, in preference to any other,— 
But my Matilda's preſence,” continued 
he, © will render any place a paradiſe to 
me; and if. ſhe n any other ſitua- | 


: tion 55 8 
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„ Oh, no!” interrupted Matilda, © I 
can never like any other place ſo well as 
Woodland Cottage. You have taught me 
to admire it, and rendered every object in- 
tereſting,"” added ſhe, as he gratefully 
FOOT her hand to his heart. i 

Thus did this amiable and happy pair 
behold in each other the tender friend and 
rational companion, whoſe ſweet ſociety 
was to ſtrew their path with roſes, unmix- | 
ed with thorns, and ſtimulate their virtue 
in this world, to deſerve the ſuperior hap- 
pineſs reſeryed for a better. 


It was not long before Mr. Beaufort re- 
_ ceived a very ſatisfactory anſwer from his 
Norfolk correſpondent. Mr. Bailey's mo- 
ther-in-law was dead, and her ſon had not 
long ſurvived her: the old man regretted his 
behaviour to his ſon and daughter, whom 
he wiſhed to ſee, and had long ſought for 
in vain. He was very thankful for the in- 
formation he now received, and wrote his 
"1: forgive 
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forgiveneſs to both ; giving his conſent. to 


his ſon's marriage, and deſiring they would 
all immediately return to him ; that they 
ſhould have the kindeſt welcome, and Ed- 
ward be reinſtated in all his rights, as ſole 
heir to his eſtate, excepting. only a hand- 
ſome proviſion for Mr. and Mrs. Williams, 
upon condition they would retire from the 
ſage, and. live Tp the future; in Wan. 
ourhood. 


Thele letters were 8 to Mr. 


Bailey, who had attended W Nugent to 


Exeter. 


With frich credentials her father, ld 


make no reaſonable objection, and gladly 


conſented to the match; giving his daugh- 
ter three thouſand pounds down, and the 


e Fes much more at his, death. 


Thus did the hiſtory of Edward. and 
es, like more vulgar adventures, 


WOODLAND COTTAGE, 22g 


conclude with a wedding to the ſatisfac- 
tion of all parties. | 


They remained at Exeter till they were 
joined by Mrs. Williams and her huſband, 
when they all proceeded together to Nor- 
folk, where old Mr. Bailey gave them as 
affectionate a reception as he had promiſ- 
on or mey could ws 


Mr. oy Mrs. ann ſatisfied lad 
having fo well provided for their niece, 
reſigned her entirely to Mrs. Manſel ; and 
as all enquiries after her father's family had 
been fruitleſs, ſhe looked on Harriet Ham- 
den, as an orphan committed by heaven to 

her care; and reſolved, in all reſpects, to 
treat her as her own child. 


a One five evening, Beaufort and his 
Matilda were fitting in the ruſtic build- 
ing, admiring the bright evening-ſtar 
ſetting behind the wood, whilſt the moon 
reflected her filver beams in the bright | 

LS - mirror 
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mirror of the unruffled ocean their 
minds ſerene as the calm ſcene they were 
contemplating. He had finiſhed his lecture 
on aſtronomy, and his lovely ſcholar was 

repeating, with melodious voice, Addiſon's 

nne Paraphraſe on the 19th Pſalm, when 
they were ſuddenly alarmed with the ap- 
pearance of old Thomas, almoſt breathleſs 
with haſte, to inform Mr. Beaufort ameſ- 
ſenger was arrived with intelligence of Lady 


Beaufort's being dangerouſly ill; and re- 


- queſting his preſence at Beaufort N as 
ova: as ea 1 


1 bey e Anat.! to the cnn. 
ies Thomas's own ſervant had been the 
| bearer of the meſſage, as there was no time 
for writing. He told his young maſter, 
 hHerladyſhip's diſorder was a violent fever, 
which ſeemed to have affected her brain; 
for ſhe raved on Edmund, inſiſted upon 
ſeeing him, at the ſame time wildly ex- 
claiming— She had no fon. 


as — 


Exceſ- 


— 
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Exceſſively ſhocked. at this account, 


Mr. Beaufort loft no time in obeying the 


ſummons: as ſoon-as his horſe could. be 

got ready, taking a tender leave of Matilda, 
, repeating a thouſand ardent vows of love 
and conſtancy, and aſſuring her no power 


on earth ſhould keep him from her a mo- 
ment longer than was abſolutely neceſſary, 


he tore himſelf away from Woodland, with 
the moſt poignant ſenſations of W and 
uneaſineſs. 5 e 
e 


"Racrenerifolthia mother's illneſs was abſorb- 


ed by the grief he felt in quitting Matilda; 


it ſeemed even greater than the occa- 
ſion warranted; and he blamed himſelf for 
the diſmal thought (which he could not 
- baniſh from his mind) that the happineſs 
he had enjoyed at Woodland would never 
be renewed. | | ; 


This ſad 5 ſeemed to. increaſe with 


| his diſtance from Matilda; yet could he 


not fix on any cireumſtance at all likely to 


detain 


1 


; * 
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detain him from her for any length of time. 
Before the expiration of ſix weeks he was 
of age, and, by his grandfather's will, en- 
tirely maſter of himſelf and his eſtate. - Sir 
Thomas had ever been a kind and indul- 
gent father to him; and Lady Beaufort, in 
ſpite of the violence and caprice which 
compoſed her temper, was too o fond of her 
ſon ever to contradict him. 


"Mn fi he ad RF 8 . 
cate, and her ſolicitude about his health 
-was extreme; as indeed all her lady- 


ſhip's paſſions were. When he grew up. 


ſhe had always ſhewnan extraordinary anx- 
iety that he ſhould marry and ſettle, and 
would often urge him to do ſo, as being the 
laſt heir of her family; repeatedly ſaying 
ſhe would make no objection to any wo- 
man he 8 e 


n was then with ain delight” the 
en of his attachment to Miſs Leeſon, 


and had ſucceſsfully uſed her influence with 
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Sir Thomas to induce him to give his con- 
ſent; though all her rhetoric could not. 


prevail on Edmund to alter his reſolution of 


not marrying till he came of age, upon ac- 
count of his incapacity to make any ſettle- 


. Nr before that period. 


With chal ſentiments it was not likely 
any impediment to his return to Woodland 
would ariſe from her ; yet his reaſon was 
inſufficient to remove from his heart that 
weight his departure from thence occa- 


fouled. 
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